Written by Mr. DUK#® EY. 


— — 


LONDO0OK: 
Printed for Abel Roper | at the Mitre in Fleetſtreet, and are CY 
. _ be fold by Randal Taylor near Stationers-Hall. . 1691... 


4\ 
. 


% @ > 


A 
a. . 
, 
"42 
: 
x» 77 
F 
® 4 . C 
F. 4 Wo 


%% . 
. 
=— ERS 
- k * 
$ + & 
” an 
OP 
f * 
» 
= s wr” * 
C4 = 
Aa 2 
” 
% Hl 
*, 
F 
#* > 
47 N : 
**% s ; - " or 
' N 
” 
« 
. , 
« 
A. 
"4 
; = 
* 
k "” 
Ko at hg «1 
£9 "> ©. 
s 
% 
© 


"i «7d 
Fang, 
/ 
$3. 
i od 
- —_ 
-_ & 
» * 
b 
«4 
i 
z 
x 
- 
* 
Ed 
< 4 
- 
a” 


Cn Irs ator ww; 


"To the Right Honourable 


Chantin Lord Viſcount Lanſdown, 


Count of the acted Ronan Poobire,” Biron Glantile of Kilk: ; 
hampton, Lord Lieutenant of the Countie#'vf Devon and: 
Cornwall, and Governour of the OE Cittadel and Town 
of aq xr Hh 
- My LORD; 6 ML 9% Ana OL 7 

AZ0 0 P "AY my generous ak Fatty 1 Friends have 
done me 'n_ vindicating this COMEDY againſt 
the ridiculous "Malite of a prejudic'd Party be very 
© conſiderable, and T ought to fe extreamly well ſa- 

tisfied with my preſent good "Fortune, yet is not my Contentment 
perfeft, till T am fo happy to lay it to your Feet ; and by your 
unqueſtion'd Merit, Judgment and noble Patronage, ſecure the 

Credit of theſe printed Sheets in the” readinz, as the Applauſe 

of the  Impartial, and Judicious, have alreidy done in the Pre- 

ſentation. 

The Charafer your Lordſhip leaves amongſt all Perſons of 

Honour and Worth, has encourag'd my Ambition to aſpire to 

this Honour , and tho the Trifle which IT. humbly Dedicate to 

Jou, has not merit enough to defend me from being Wir "4 

too preſuming, yet the dutious Deſire and Zeal 1 have to ſerve 

your Lordſhip, and expreſs my Gratitude for your abundant 

Favours all manner of ways, will Tm ſure, by your generous 

Nature, that never frown d on an addreſſins Author, nor di- 

feourag'd Wit, tho in'its meaneſt quality, be receiv'd. as [ intend it. 

1 have too loug had the Flonour and Happineſs to now your” 

3 Eordſhip 
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Lordſhip to be. ignorant of. your great Modefty, when you are 


oblig'd to hgar aw: thing: relating 'to your own Praiſe ; ad 1 
moſt humbly beg you to believe, that 1 have not ſo much of the 


Anthors common Quality, and which' we ſee ſo generally us'd in 


all Dedications, that 1-do pretend to flatter Merit like Tours, 
- or: offend your Eyes with an Encomum 


Neo upon your Virtues, 
which. perhaps no. Poet has Wit or Skill enough to do you Ju- 
ſlice in, and which your uncommon Modeſty, and admir d Hy- 
mility Im ſure would diſcourage in us if we could. _ 

The Panegyrical Part then of a Dedication, which I confeſs 
T cannot for ftar to think reaſonable here, becauſe T know it 
would -be juſt in a manner quite laid aſide,” for what can 1 
fay in your Praiſe, that our little World here does not already 
know, your Early Courage and Bravery of. Soul, has made its 
Courſe like the Sun, and, in; relation to Europe, has almoſt ex- 
tended it elf as far, eſpecially where Honour was to be-got, 
or any glorious Attion was going forward; and as I believe. tis 
impoſſible for any Perſon, to" give a better. accompt. of. the Sieges 


of Vienna, or Buda, then your ſelf, you 'omitting no Enterpriſe 
» $bat could either ſignalize your Courage, or ſatisfie your Curioſtty, 


Jo tis as obvious to the World, that the Great Leopaldus by the 
2lorious Spread Eagle, ſo royally beſtowed and nobly added to 
your Flouſhold Coat, ſufficiently gave a Teſtimony that nothmg 
but extraordinary Worth could be capable of gaining ſuch an 


01047, 
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This my Lord is ſo poor a Diminution of ſo extenſive a Merit, 
that I'm afraid T ſhall rather be accuſed of Injuſtice than Flat- 
tery: for ſaying any thing in your Praiſe could not be doge with- 
out ſaying much more than this, eſpecially ſhould T conſider like 
4 right Author, that the Muſes are as much oblig'd to you for 


Jour generous Incouragement and 'Proteftion, as your Country is 
for —ojaity, Love and Reſolution, | 


OO mo wet The Epi 5 ftle D Dedicatory. . 


' 23 hi of heat Ana. 0 Tee 6 Li 
worthy of you, and which the A&ions of -your Life lily demon- 
ſtrate, that you will more and more hve for whilſt the Sons 


of Mars admire your; Experience in-#ar, and © Sons of 
Apollo your Acquirementy of of Wit and ' ahBo no Name can 


appear fairer in the Book of Fame, nor no Worth better deſerve 
to have a Subſcription there. 


And as T cannot, my Noble Lord, but think it very reaſonable 
* for extraordinary Perſons to be rewarded with BI8fngs as ex- 


 traordinary ; ſo I-cannat enough expreſs my hearts entire , that © 
the very Belt that Heaven can beſtow' is lately fallen u a Jon, 


in the Poſſeſſion of ſo much Vertue and Beauty, which to her 
laſting Fame is ſo gloriouſly exalted, that even Sacred Majeſty, 
Our never enough Fenow 'd Royal Miſtreſs ( than whom none 

is more Learn'd in the Eternal Volumes of Goodneſs, ) is Full ” 
her, Aplauſe, and that this extreameſt Happineſs which now you 


paſſeſs, may Crown your Days and Ni _ pat ys is the 
unfeign'd and real wiſh of 


OY - 


My LORD, 
Your Lordſhips moſt humble 


and moſt Devoted 


T.DUR FEY 
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F 1 were now half fluſtred with Drinking, and defign'd to be 
. maliciggs, as ſome of my back Friends: were the firlt day 
this Play was Adﬀed, I could make as ridiculous a deſcripti- 
a f their Behaviour in the-Pit as thy Comick Characters 
make: of others upon the Stage z but prejudice taking no elted, 
and I owning my felt ſober, reſolve to deſiſt from any Acts of 
.- Hoſtility in that kind ;' and could: wiſh that my hiſſing Antago- 
niſts of the Nimble Craft had as ingeniouſſy borne a little comical 
Diverfion where no RefleQion was fingular, and which my cour- 
 tefie and good nature took ſuch care hot to expoſe-in any par- 
ticular perſon, rather than by a noifie exploding of what the 
Judges of Wit allgw deſerv'd it riot, do themſelves that Injury 
which I never intgnded, by rend'ring themſelves fit to be laugh'd 
at, for ſeeming to be netled- at what. they might reaſonably / 
find, if they had been pleaſed to conſider it, could never give 
them occaſion. ER | WE : 
I confeſs, if what has been malitiouſly told to ſome Perſons of - *.® 
Honour { Judges of 'Senſe and Gratitude ) to whom I've the hap. 
1 


pineſs to be known, -were true, vis, That I liv'd at a Boarding 
School near Lozdon all laſt Summer, and in return oftheir ho- 
ſpitable Civility, writ this Play ungratefully ro expoſe 'em, I 
could not defend my ſelf from being really as guilty as they muſt 
naturally think me; but my Stars were ſo happy to pive an oc- 
caſion ct ſatisfying theſe noble perſons to the contrary before the 
Flay was acted; and I now think it reaſonable to inform the Rea- 
der, and the Town in general, that I never was oblig'd more than 
for common Courtelies (er paſſat) to any of *em, . which I may 4; 
fairly fay TI have equally return'd, and without Reflection upon 

their Houſe-keeping, in ſpite of Revolutions, have always been fo 

Jucky not to have the neceſlity of being troubleſome to them 


for 


"-. Me =p -, 


PREFACE + 
for - maintenance, or accept 'of any Courteſie which I could/not,.or 
did not; return. Y | Date 23301 02, 08a, 

And'tho after the poor and envious Injury of endeavouring-to 
explode a thing right or wrong, I ought to be'proud of my Con- 
queſt, which has done me the favour of ſhewing not only -the 
power, but number-of my Friends, and totally at their own Wea- 
pon routed my Enemies, -yet will I not expoſe my ſelf by an un- 
neceſſary boaſt, nor ſide with them in their opinion -that this Co- 
medy was written purpoſely to &fle& on a particular Family to 
whom I had a prejudice, for I utterly diſown any ſuch thing 3 
for had prejudice excited me, I might have fix'd my Characters 
accordingly, and given-ſome occaſion to 'em to be exaſperated, 
which Pm ſure my Comedy br not done, all the Scenes being ge- 
neral, and no Character nok Dreſs ſhewn particularly 3 nor can 
any Poet be blam'd for ſhewing this new humour of a School, 
When even our Senate Houſe, nay the Church, have been conter- 
ted to ſuffer themſelves to be the Subje& of our Comical Drver- 
ſions; and as to the painted Scene which ſome cavil at, it might 
have been Torkas wel as Chelſey, if the Beauty of the Place had” 
not given me occaſion to fix there, 

And now to ſhew that even our little Railery in Plays, tho 1n- 
tended meerly for mirth only, yet have power to diſturb even the 
Men and Women of the greateſt Senſe, who are byaſs'd by other- 
people: who miſchievoully reſolve to place the.RefleQion upon the- 
wrong perſons, it has been to my amazement told me, . that ſome - 
Words 1n the beginning of Lady Adaleplot's part, reflect upon a- 
certain noble perſon now in diſtreſs, whom by all that's ſacred I am- 
and ever was ſo far from refleQting on, or doing the leaſt unman- 
ner'd Injury in that kind, that I am ſorry from my Soul for his- 
Misfortune; and if they pleaſe to confider of the time when this - 
Play was written, being in Jzze laſt, they will find 'tis impoſlible 
for him, amongſt all mankind, to be the Subject of that Scene,. 
which touches no particular, nor perſon of Quality, but common 
Rufhans in general. OT 

As to the Comedy it ſelf, the Succels it has had is ſo well known, . 
that I need give no further relation, only I muſt acknowledge my. 
felt ſenfibly oblig'd both to the Patentees and Sharers for drefling - 
it ſo well, and to all the ARors in general for their extraordinary 
performance: And as Comedy, tho never ſo good, lefſens it ſelf 


— 


@R6FACE 
to the Reader wanting Its taking Ornament of Alon fo if - this 
| chance to meet vvith moderate liking from the Judicious, and, 
thoſe that have ſo generouſly appear'd my Friends, I ſhall beg leave 
to make uſe of a Couplet of the late famous Earl of Rocheſter, 
and: fay, | 


Tf but ſome few whom I omit to name 
Approve my ſenſe, 1 count their Cenſure, Fare. 


oY C 


oy 


DRAMATIS PERSONAZ.. 
S I R Rowland Rakghell, A covetons mercenary vicious ſwearing atheiſtical Old * 
Fellow, Uncle to Amorous, who by cheating an Infant Orphan to whom he 
was Guardian, poſſefled an Eſtate of 30001]. a Year. By Mr. Underhill. 
Fack Amorows, - A witty Extravagant of the Town, generous and well natur'd, but 
ſo extreamly given to Women, that he keeps a Jilt, and has ſpent his Eſtate }. 
upon her. Mr. Mennifort. 
. ill, Merriton, A witty. modeſt well-bred Gentleman, tho of ſmall fortune, a 
great lover of Learning, fnd skiltfd in Philoſophy, Poetry, and Mulick. 
| | Mr. Hodſon. 
Old Merriton, His Father, an-honeft, reltigious', conſcicatious Gent. that pri- 
vatelyplac'd Mirtilla in. a Boarding School, and maintains her unknown 
| to Sir Rowland. | Mr. Freeman. 
Nedd Bragg alias Captain Bouncer, An impudent- lying Town Sharper of infa- . 
mous Birth and no Merit, yet being kept by Lady Addleplort, wears rich - 
Cloaths, keeps high Company, and paſſes for a Captain. _ - __ Mr. Powel. 
Old Zachary Bragg, Father to Ned, an ignorant old blunt peeviſh Granadeer 
of King Wuliam's Army, that by his Gupid blantneſs. always ſhames his 
Son in Company, and he&ors him into an Allowance. Mr. Bright. 
Deputy Nicompoop, Deputy, of a Ward, a ſoftly ſneaking uxorious Citizen, Huf- 
band to [.. Addleplot, and ridiculouſly fond of her and the: Romp his 
Daughter. | 2 EE - Mr. Dogger: 
Monfieur Le Prate, An impertinent, noife, ſinging, dancing, prating, French 
- Fop, perpctually gabling in Company, and crying up the Actions of the 
French King, | Mr. Bowen. 
A Singing Maſter, = * Mr, Kirkham. 
A Dancing Maſlter. be | - Mr. Bowman. 
A Presbyterian Parſon: | on F203:4 Mr. Peire. 
. W OME N. | 
Lady Addleplot, A luſty flaunting imperious Lady, a highflown Stickler againfi 
the Government, and always railing at it and talking of Politicks. — 
| Mr. Anthony Leigh: 
Lady Stroddle, Her Companion, a Papiſt and Grumbler. Mrs. Richardſon, 
Airtilla, The Orphan, witty, modeſt, and virtuous, kept privately at a Boar-- 
ding School by 0; Merriton, and true Heireſs of 3000 I. a year. Mrs, Bracegirdle. 
Miſs Jenny, Daughter to Lady Addleplot. Ef 
Miſs Molly, Daughter to” Nicompoop »-- Two tawdry hoyden overgrown Romps 
of the Boarding School- | Mrs. Knight, Mrs. Davies. 
Betty 7iltall, A cunning, (inging, weeping , wheedling , toying, chattering, 
mercenary Town Jilt, kept by Amorous, that 'impoſes upon 'him, and-_ 
preaches fondneſs meerly for intereſt; Es Mrs. Butler, 
Crowſtich, Teacher to the Boarding Schoal. Mrs. Cory. 
Teareſhift, Woman to Lady Addleplot. __.. _ Mrs. Ogborn, 


” 


Wyley, Woman to Filtall. | Mrs, - Leigh. : 
_ Conſtable, Muſitians, Guards, Mob, Footmen, and Attendants. . , 
The Scene CHEL SET; by the River, The time 36 hours. 
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Hen Criticks come reſolv'd to damn a Muſe, 


*Tis vain endeavour to unblind their eyes 3 
- Of ſuch inveterate force is prejudice, | 

Poor harmleſs Plays can draw a Party's hate 

As if *twere Revolution of a State: 

And with ſuch force your Batteries are engag'd, 

As if you took the Stage, for Mons, belieg'd,. 

If in a charaQer a Fool we ſhow, - 

*Tis ten to one it angers ſome Town Beau 

Or if ſome boyſi'rous. Females Rampant Tricks 

That cuckolds Husbands, and talks Politicks, 

As Lee's part now —— that firaight muſt needs abuſc 

Some Stickler in the Ladies Coffee Honle, 

Tho no Refle&ion is intended here 

And I dare ſwear, the Poet ne'r was there, 

Or it we ſhow the humours of a School 

Offending none, Still ſome will play the Fool 

Some dancing Critick, in deſpite of Wit, 

Shall (wear, we do it to offend his Kitt, 

And raſhly, his dull City friend poſſeſs, . 


\ 


"That our Romps here — are meant, his Babes of Grace 3 


Tho all true Judges no Refle&ion find, 
And nothing but diverfion is defign'd. 
The Poet thinks then, tinding that this is true, 
Implores th* aſſiſtance of the generous few, 
Aſſuring them they ſhall diverted be 
If th* Malecontents will let 'em hear ard ſee: 
You all can judge of Plays as well as: they 
Party. as wiſe, and ſure pretend we may 
To be as firong too .at this time of day, 
Thus low then he addrefits to you all, 
Your favour can his doom profcrib'd recall 
And *tis by you-that-he mult ſtand or fal]. 
He has done nothing here to make *em foes, 
No Worth nor no Opinion dges expoſe, 
But only harmleſs comick Humour ſhows. 
As tothe Ladies, 
He {ays, he would not, nor he dares not wrong *em, | 
There are no Romps nor rampant Wives among *em, 
Nor Jilts; — yet in ſome hote ſhovld there be one 
That will make Lee's, or Filtall's part her own, 
Her Hiſfs beyond applauſe/he muſt prefer, 


&. A Clap would gow: more pernicious be from her. 


- 


— —— . 


Le  , 


LOGUE. 


- What Wit can pleaſe, what Prologue can exculc? 


m2 TO ETYT OH CT CEE 


Love foz Money; - 
OR, T HE 


BOARDING SCHOOL. _ 


b.—__— i —_ — 6 -- 
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ACT IL SCENE L 


Enter Toung Merriton and Amorous. 


Merr. A, ha, ha, ha, thou art the pleaſant'R Fellow — 
| Amor. Nay, prithee ſuſpend thy damn'd critical Cenfure 
till I have told thee the Plot, and then if thou laugh'ſt atme 
| | Merr. 1 (hall. have cauſe, hah — | 

Amor. No gad not unleſs ſirength of Judgment, exquiſite Wit, admirable 
Contrivance, and the reſt of the noble Ingredients that qualifie a brain for 
things extraordinary, can give cauſe; . - | 

Merr. Very well Sir, we ſhall judge of that preſently 3, proceed: 

Amor. Art thou ſolid then? is thy face ſect? 

 Merr, Not a line out of order, as grave as a Country Vicar expounding 
at Catechize : When d'ye begin? 

Amor. Thus then, I need not tell thee, to prolong the ſtory, the Extrava- 
gancies of my ungovernable Minority, thy («Hf always being a ſpeQator of 
**£m, tho no friend to *em ; nor need I expoſe my own paſſionate Inclinations 
for that delicious Creature Woman, whoſe ſweet dear bewitching' Sex I Rill 
cannot repent adoring, tho it has been the utter rain of my Fortunes, my 
dear Betty whom I now live withal, charming me as much in this my worlt 
and loweſt Ebb, as when I was a Flutterer at the Court with Coach and Six 
and gawdy Equipage. 

Aterr. Prithee take my counſel Friend, and do not doze and ſlumber o'er 
thy ruin : I fately came chou know'lt from the Univerſity, and for ſelf fatis- 
faction muſt confeſs, a great part of my fudy there was Woman, that dear 

.damfd tefnpting Sex as thou haſt call'd *«m) 1 made Remarks from Rules 
of Phyſiognomy, ſtudied Complexions, knew whether black or fair were true ' 
or falfe, all Female Pinaces, and how much Love would freight *cm 3-even 
blinded my own -with poring on' black Eyes, to find their ſubtle motions 5 
and for Noſes, I knew all Natures from the high Roman Arch, to the ſhatp 
little turn-up Noſe that ſtands as if *ewere ſet" th? face to hang one's _ oft, 


mg 


Ky 4® 
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ar. well Sir, and what does.your learned Worſhip infer from this ? 
poo NowT come to thee This skill,” amongſt the reſt of that Soul- 
paining tribe, has taught me to obſerve thy Betty, thy deareſt Charmer as 


hou fondly calf her, and tho for. d love mutfle her faults from thee, I can 
RPG, awd plainly, her jjltiſh Actions, and mult take the freedom of a. 


_ friend to tell thee, the's falſe and does abuſe thy Love. 
"Bir. Impoſlible! her gratitude would ſccure me from ſuch a baſenefſs, 


| if 1 had no merit to deſerve her 3 which, begging excuſe of your ſeverity, I 


ſhall not altogether bclieve Sir 3 beſides, her beaury and agrecable behaviour 
make ſach a-large impreſſion on my heart, all other joy is pal'd,and uppal- 


htable, like Wine uncover'd to the Summer Air, She's alt that Luxury , 


could wiſh to pleaſe it 
] Took abroad, and ſee the young, ſoft, fair, 
Then turn me round, aod-fhnd *Fm all in her. 
. Flere. Nay, if you are upon your Raptures I have done with you, 


Amor. Beſides, I have given her frequently luſty furs of gold the” more- 


tocendear her to me, and that I'm ſure is the Lovers beſt proof of his Af- 
&Qion. | 

Merr. Yes faith, and the work of his diſcretion. 

Amor. Diſcretion ! why thou talk*{t like a Shop-keeper weighing of ſoap ; 
a manager of ſenſe by drams and ouncesz Diſcretion is a ſpurious Brat begot 
between ſolid Dullneſs and ſophiſticated Reaſon 3 a fiaple Commodity. tor 
cheating in Trade, upon the Royal Exchanges a virtue in Country Grazi+ 
ers that, would felt Horſes or buy Sheep 3 the dull Companion of bob-tail'd 


Chaplains newly come from the College, for whom Diſcretion is as good an 


Epethite, as Circumſpe&ion is for one that ſquints.; but amongſt the Beaux 
Eſprits and men of ſenſe, is, was, and ever will be, the jeſt of Converſation, 


- and the ſcandal of good Company. 


Arr. Handſomly troll'd off faith; and this you ſtedfaſtly bclicve ? 
Amor. Moſt conſcientiouſly 3 I have known. your diſcrect perſon wear his 
Cravat three inches from his neck, wipe his nofe on . his fleeve, a the 


Mute in witty Company three hours together., cram himſelf with other. 


Peoples. Jeſts to vent *em dully as his own at home, get his Coukmaid with 
Child in the Kitchin, and eyery night in the Parlour expound againſt Who- 
ring, with a pox. to him. 

Merr. But did'fi thou ever hear that he ſettled three hundred pounds a 
year upon her, as thou. haſt on Betty.? hah. Prithee was not that want of 
diſcretion? wert, thou not a Cully for that ? 

Amor.. Not at all 3. no darn him, a Cully is a dull ſenſcleſs Rogue bubled 
and trick'd out of his Eſtate by ſubtlety. I can own my {lf av Extrava- 
gant,, but no Cully z what ſhe has I gave her as a quantum merniz for her 
Love, and not through impoſition op her part 3 ſhe did endear my generous 
Faculty, -but- cheated me of. nothing 3 and. there is as much difference be- 
tween: Timon of Athens Genereſity, and Sir Timothy Baſpfop's laviſh Folly, as 


between the Courage of a brave Officer bred in a C 
Captain of the Country Militia, 8.10 2 wp and a ſncaking 


MAderr.. 


£ WED. + 

Merr. Well, well, but thou forget'ft the Plot all this while.  . - 

Amor. I beg thy pardon: To gain then another Eſtate to make atnends 
for what I have ſquander'd away, Betty and I, being newly return'd from 
Flanders where we made ſhift to melt the Jaſt 2000 ]. are involv'd in a De- 
fign, and fuch a one, that were Nick Macbiavel alive he'd be aſham'd of his 
er" in and thou only, as my deareſt friend, I have thought fit te 
truſt int, PSs. "Ap Nos | 

Merr. Come. on then, lets hear. 

Amor, Thou ſhalt, and what will make thee wonder, know then , that 
tho I have lately brag'd of my own Abilities, *tis to thy Father that I am 
principally, oblig'd. _ | 

Merr. My Father! prithee how ? | 


—— 


Amor. Thou hafi heard, no doubt,-of old Sir Rowlend Rakebell a rich Un- 
cle I have here in Chelſey. | 

Merr. Pox, ev'ry 4 bas heard of him, there is not ſuch another 
drunken, roaring, wicked, debauch'd old Dog in the whole Pariſh : I hear 
he was try'd for his life -once for making away a young Orphan Heireſs to 
whom he was Guardian, whoſe Eſtate he now cnjoys of three thouſand 
pounds a year. | | 

Amor, He was ſo, and but for ſubornation of Witneſſes, and Money, had 
mounted 4or't: well, he is to do my buſineſs however, and iri this man- 
nerz Thy Father, to whom I am faith moſi infinitely oblig'd, had, it ſeems, 
ſuch a near acquaintance with that young Orphan's deceaſed Parents, that he 
can give account of every paſſage between *cm, the very particulars of the 
Will, the moſt remarkable Jewels left, and each other thing of moment 
committed before their death to the charge of my confounded Uncle. 

Merr. Very well Sir, and what of this ? 

Amor, Why this will produce the beſt plot in the World 3 for inſtructed 
by him who knows all their Concerns, it is contriv'd to dreſs up, my Betty 
as if ſhe came from the Indies, to which place *tis ſaid the other was kidnab'd, 
and top her upon-my Uncle inſtcad.of the true Orphan. . 

Merr, But-can my Father give any noted deinonſtration ? 

Amor. To every point, and fo ſubſtantially (for elſe *twere an empty Un- 
dertaking) that it will put the old Hell-hound into ſuch a fright, that hel! 
be glad to part with a good round Settlemerit to- we, to fccure the reſt; 
what think*ti thou? | 

Merr. Faith it looks with a good face I confels, . | 

Amor. I therefore have agreed to place her at a Boarding Schoot that the 


buſineſs may look the more grave. 


—_ 


Merr. Where 1 ſhall be the better able to affiſt thee, having an admirable 
Intrigue of my own there. | 

Amor. Haſt thou? gad that's rare, what is't a pretty Whore ? 

Merr. A Whore! the Devil's in thee, thou think*ſi all Wotnen are of chat 
fort. : BG 
Amer, That fort, ay, and the bei Tort too; that's an Article of my Creed 


B 2 © Merr. 


HO 
Mrs, Thou art a Tewd Fellow, and can'Rt not reliſh an Intrigue of ho- 


non. 2 Not well faith, tho'T had lately like to have engag'@ in ſuch a buſi 


with a pretty young Tit ſince I came over, and in that very School! thou 
my je Fg AF xo ry wiſe Father, who gad I believe has ftudied my 
Conſtitution, diverted me to purſue this Plot upon my Uncle 3 and faith T 
confeſs I was willing enough to leave it off, for an Intrigue of honour is 
in my ſenſe juſt like a tedious Fox chaſe, a man is forc'd 10 ride a long 
dirty Race out of the way for a purchaſe neither worth his time nor his 
troable; however, ll be thy good Genius for once, and prophefie thou. 


ſhale profper 3 for if Wit, Poetry, Muſick, and all the noble Qualities that 


build up true perfe&tion in a man are capable of winning her, (he's thine. 
Merr. Oh Sir, no flattery to your friend; yet I muft own, tho Poetry be 


- a drug to the dull part of the unthinking World, it is to her a Jewel worth 
her prizihg 3 ſhe's sKill d in Books friend,” a rarity in Women, efpecially bred 


in a Boarding School ; ſhe has alf her Stxes Graces without their frailty, Mo- 


deſty without their Aﬀe@ation, Wit without their Miſchict, and Love with- | 


out their Levityz then for Beauty, ſhe has enough to make a Man an 
Atheiſt, believing there could be no greater Heaven, 


Amor. Now who's in Rapture ? 
Merr. Oh *tis impoſſible I ſhould avoid it when the*s the Subject. , 
_ Amor, How now, who have we here 


Enter Le Prate, ſinging, and adjuſting himſelf fantaſtically. 


Le Prate fings. | Dans nous Bois Silvandre Eſcria. 


Monſieur le Prate, a ſinging, dancing, talking, fluttering Nothing, a Fellow 


whoſe chief diſcourſe is always in bragging of the mighty Actions of the. 


French King, for which he is loudly cry*d up by all that Party : he's a great 
Intriguer too, but then *tis the French way, that'is, he never brings it to 
any effect 3 but above all, ſuch an eternal Tongue pad, that the Clack orn't 


never ceaſes, no not in his fleep3 in ſhort, he's a right Frenchman in his. 


nicelt quality; and now am 1 withing for Morofe's Nightcaps only to de- 
tend my Ears againſt him, for I ſee he has us in the Wind. . 
Amor, Gad have but patience, and thoa ſhale heax me gabble with him; 
E have as. good a knack at bawling as he. 
Merr. So, I am likely to be well entertain'd. 
. Te Prat, Tholl, loll, loll —— Ah Meffixes come vous portezvous, Well let 
me never be appee in de poſſeſſion of de fair Angel dat I adore, if I have 
not a bin fick for the fight of my dear Monſicur Merirtox, he is de life de 
toule of Converſation, a bon Compance, all de ret "dat I meet are dull 


cftourd, flat, Scoundrels, not fit for 4*man-of parts ro {(prinkle the dew of 


Wit upon. ' I te]l you vat, I juſt now.came from London from de, how you 
call it, de houſe of de Parlement, de place vere de'greata ptople- make a 
de Law, aud de Goſpel too bepar I tink, juſt by de gear Shujth yonder, 
| and 


p 


Merr. A pox on him, I, know him alteady by his dann'd tone ; *tis one 


Hi 
and/dere de firſt ting I hear yas'a dam Raſea] Slover! 6ut at de Elbow talk 
politique and ſettling de Nation vid anodey Blockhead'who [ware fo loud dat 
de ver wind of de oath blew 'off a reverend' Biſhops hat. begar dat vas poing, 
to ſerve his Country in-de oder houſe, den -after wheri I'came into de oreat 
Hall below, «dere one confounded Lawyer terze me two whole hour vid fim- 
ple ſtory leſſening de vaſt and [mmorta] 'glory of de preat and renown'd . 
Monarch of France begar. ---- A plague, war Converſation is dis? what fon 
of whore dere be in de world, halr deer Merriton ? thak Monſicur; vat you 
tink, hah? C ns noel ONO TINS” 3 | 

Amor. Why gad for my part T think the Lawyer was in the right; and thas- 
your great and monſtrous Monazxch that you talk of, will be-par'd leſs; and 
brought into (ſhape very ſhortly, | ok T: 

Le Prat. Zoon, vat you ſay le grand Roy de France ptrd Teſs ?P* how you-: 
mean Monficur ? vat'is pare leſs? Zoon I no underſtand you. 

Merr. So, the Wind riſes, now for the ſtorm. 20 

Amor. Shid, mauld, Monfieur, ſome cf the brood of old Engliſh Harry 
the Fifth are yet I:ft alive, wh.) unable to bear Infolencies ſa diſgraceful to 
their ancient glory, (hall unite together, and fight, baffle, rout and confound- - 

Le Prat. The great Monarch of France ? [ haſtily. 

Amor, Lop off his fluttering pride and ill Fot grandeur, and pare htm for. 
their uſe like a Cork for a bottle. 

Le Prat. Who,-the great Monarch of Frauce? © | ffercely. 

Amor. 1 lee him tumbling alrcady, he's going with a Vengeance, loſt, ir- 
recoverably gone; | : 

Le Prat. Zoon who, the great'Monarch of France ? | more-fiercely.. 
Amor. The great Monarch of France ? Ay the great Monarch of France. 
What a-pox d'ye take him for a Devil, and think that no body can cope. 

with him ? on, 

Le Prat. Yes begar, you will find him too grand a Devil for you to conjure, 
ha, ha, ha, Le grand Roy de France going .down, it make a me ſmile z.. 
but you Evgliſh have ſuch. tine faculty of bragging, 'dere 15s no Nation-under-- 
the Sun» dat compare with your, true Englithman, for dat the French ſneer, 
and. make grimace, the Duich belch, the Spaxiard firutt, the German huft, 
the Danes tope, and the Engliſhman only: brag, brzg, brag, and do notivg - 
begar, ha, ha, ha, my dear Monſicur Merriton, vat fay you? , - 

Merr. I beg your pardon, fzith nbthing not I Sir: 1 think you have faid.. 
enough for us both. 6 | | 

Amor. Ha, ha, ha, ha: ; OE 

Le Prat. You laugh, ver good, you have ver good diverſion 3 you tinke 
this.grand Diable 2s you call him is going down too 3 but vt it I ell you , 
he is tathcr coming up, up here into your Conatry, and-vat if he bring one 
hundred towland Jittle Devil with huge long horn to butt at you, vat den, 
vat den. . | ey | 

Amor, Why then well cull an Army of Cucto!ds out of the City to - 
butt at him agen, we have as 'many horns as:he or clfe the Devil's in'c. - 


Le - 


, 


[ y ] d d.make ? 

T.s By#t. Very well, do, do, abule the City, do, anger 'em, and. make *erg 
wi No, DIRE and call in the money they've lent, make dem 'refuſe * 
to raiſe the Regiments they promis'd, MO FONED 

Amor. No faith, I'ma reſolved to ſpeak well of *em, in certain hope that | 
thoſe very Regiments ſhall be the farſi to rouze your great French Dragon out 
of his den: theyS all ſwinging Warriours, I tcll you that beſides. 

Le Prat. Beſides? but hark ye, but hark ye: | 

Amor. Nay nay, hark-you, 1 4ay there is another ſtratagem. , 

Le Prat. Zoon hear a me ſpeak, morbliau hear a me ipeak, I fay dat --- 

Amor. 1 fay that the Common Council of London have within this two 
-days-made an order -—— | LEY 
L. Prat. | ſay that de policy of France have thought fit [ ſpeaking both together. 
Merr. So, ſo, hallooe, hallooe, ten Crowns to one on the French Tar- 
Ticr, | [ 4part. 

Amor. Politically, judiciouſly, wiſely, for the ſafety of the people. 

Le Prat. Zoon will you not give me leave? I tell you dat de beſt —— 

Amor, Tell me nothing, the beſt at a-{tratagem in the whole World is --- 

Le Prat. Is the French King begar, there I got betore you. 

Amor. The French King, a pox, we ſhall fiarve him in one fix months 
longer, the loſs of his Wine Trade has almoſi broke his heart already, that 
-one Law. has undone him. . 

Le Prat. Yes begar, juſt as much as de other Law for ſelling Wine at fix 
pence de quart did the Vintners, morbleau he know ver well how.much you 
Engliſh care for de' Law, or de Goſpel cither : on my Confienſe I was par- 
ticularly defign'd by Providence to confront and rally the Vices of your 
Country.; I perceive every day ſo many filthy Crime, fulſome Follies, - damd 
Extravagance, .and ungenerous AQtion, that dear Merriton I cannot forbear 
telling thee as my boſome Contident and Friend, that 1 cannot help being 
extreamly fatigu*d and diſturb*d, and am begar eternally — 

Merr. Eternally ,prating, a pox take thee, and Vm the unlucky Dog 
doom'd to be worried, --- bur --- in ſhort, Amorous and I have ſome brifinets 


, together, therefore-prithee let me beg thee to be fo civil as to leave us. 


Le Prat, Leave us, dat is very fine, dere be a touch now of right Engliſh 
breeding, they never-diſtinguiſh a man of parts from the naky 'Vulgar ; foh 
I hate ill manners like a Toad , but times will turn, the French are coming 
dye hear, that's my-comfort.: five hundred Sail, and a thouſand Firefhips, 


they're coming ma foy. 


Merr, Well, get thee gone, and let *em come and be damn'd. [ Reent. & Ex, 
L. Prat. A thouſand Fireſhips, Zoon there will be a hlaze. | 


Merr. Prithee oblige us and go --- Dear L. Prote be fo civil. 
Amor. The Rogue has made me ſweat like an Hoſtels in the dog days. | afide. 
Le Prate. Why then. all Raillery apart morbleau 1 cannot be civil if 4 


would, not ſtir one- foot from dis place, for I've appointed Mulick this in- 
Ytant to meet me here to ſerevade a Lady that lodges juſt there at the cor- 
mer of that houſe, ah, and (cc here they -come Meflires fortbein veiu, 


Enter 


[7] 
« . Enter Meſiutians. 

Amor, This Lady he ſpeaks of is my Betty, that Window there belongs: - 
to her Apartment, . ſhe has told me indeed of a fidling Fool that often T. 
drefſed himfelt this way, and now I find 'tis this Coxcomb. 

Merr. Art” thou- not jealous? Tot | 

Amor. What of fuch a thing ? prithee have a better opinion of me and: 
her too 3: Pm ſatisfied ſhe knows him for a Fool; 9198 

Aerr. And perhaps likes him-the better ; Women have ſtrange Appetites, . 
a: man of ſenſe, as a good ſtanding diſh, may go down a:little at firſt, but a. 

- Fool is. generally their .belov*'d ſecond courſe and deſert, Fraſh and Trom- 
pery bei ſuits their. longing. [Le Prate is inflruting the Muſick... 

Amor. To convince thee of the contrary in her, ſtep aſide here and thou: 
(halt (ee how ſhe'll uſe him. | 

Merr, With. all my heart, for I.confeſs-I am yet an Infidel. 

| 4A Song here mimicking the French. 


S- O N G; 


S ſoon as. day. vegan to peep 
And little twinkling ſtars withdrew, 
Begar me cou'd no longer ſleep, / 
Dear- charming Devil for you} 
But from my weary tumbled Bed 
Muſt gk rouze my. penſrve head, 
pajfron to ſwe, | 
20 with Ft, Song, and Vole, 
To bid goed morr, to your bright Eyes 
Me love fo much-morblean. 
| - Second movement: 
With fitting. up-late at your Window or Gate, 
With bowling and ſquawling I'm grown a mere Cat, 
" And all that your grace 1 may win : 
I ſcratch and I purr at your cruel beart's door, 
And mew, mew, mew, to come in.. 


IL 

Sometime dat ugly Witch deſpair 

Make me believe you frown, 

And tempt me, which is 'ver ſevere,. 
To bang my. ſelf or drown. | F 
' Bris tho me dare with Rival fight, 
And watch your dior whole Winter night; 
Tes me no care to ſwing; © 

De Voice, de Fiddle. and de Song- 

To ſay T love, and ſay how ſtrong, , 
Begar is muſh-de better Ting. 

With futing, &c.. 
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Enter Oyley. 


e 
\ 


"Le P+x:. Oh, 1 ſee ſhe has ſent for me : Tres humble ſerviture ſweet Mi- 
| fixels Oyley. | Combs his peruke, _- ; | 
 Otey. Sir, my Lady wonders you are not aſhamed to make this noiſe to 
ditturb the Neighbours 3 ſhe bid me tell you too, that ſhe admires you 
. ſhould think that pitiful fidling and piping ſhould win a Lady of her Beauty 
and Quality : {o firſt deſiring a Ceſlation of Cat-guts, (he 1implores your ab- 
- {:n66. —— The.Fool has been here twice a piping without a penny of mo- 
ney -in's Pocket, which I can aſſure him will not take witi us. [ Exit. 
Le Pras, Not fidling and piping win a Lady ? A plague of your damd 
Engliſh Brutality: Zoon there is no other way in France to win de Lady, ' 
but dat; a Lady there, ſhall as ſoon take a Gentleman with a good Pipe 
as 2 good Patrimony z/ but here, noting will do but money, money, a plague 
take her. Gazoone I mult get ſome and preſent her, for I love her damna- 
bly, and I ce dere is no oder way 3 along Meflires. | Ex. Le Prate and Muſick, 
Amor. Now, did not I tell thee how ſhe'd uſe him; I know ſhe hates 
all Mankind but me. 
 Merr. Still I ſay be wary, for according to the Poet 
Show me a man of ſenſe mall the Roll 
That ſome one Woman bas not made a Fool. 
Here ſhe comes, my Company will be of no uſe now; belides, Pve a Billet 
to write to my own dear Angel. Adicu. [ Exit Merriton. 


Enter Jiltall and Oyley Z Amorous runs and embraces ber. 


Amor, My deareſt Comfort! . . - © | 
Filt. My Jewel =—— My dear Zackey; why did you rife fo early this 
"morning Sirrah, hah? * 0355s 

Amor. 1 had buſineſs Child 3-but I have been laughing this half hour at 
\ Mrs. Oyley's meflage-to that ſerenading French: Puppy : ah my ſweet life, 
every hour brings me more and: more into thy Debt. 

filt. And fo ye dear Rogue you have been Eveldropping, have you ? In- 
«deed Fackey I won't allow that: what cart your Mitireſs have a ſpare Gal- 
lant to her ſelt-a little, but you mult be; pzeping, you little pretty honey 
dear dog you? | TR [ Claps bis Cheek. 

Oyley. Now is there ſomething to bs got out, of him I'm Care, by this 
fondnelsz -— ah Wit of Man, where.art thou ? | | afide. 

Amor, Would I had never ſeen it, for. 1 am. grown fo jcaloys- o'th? ſud- + 
den, and my heart does ſo ſwells go,i ga;1 get ye gone, I don't love m 
you ſhant kiſs -m?2 no morgg you haye. got a French Flapdraggon now. 
fi Filtall. VI fit you as well anon at night, for I'll tye your hands to the 


nerd anct When you are aſleep Pa xefolv'd. you ſhall play no more tricks 
with me. oaeny RE 


\ 


A mar. 


v yo. A oF. 
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by] 


Amor, Nor you ſhant'wake me no more if you go to:that, with ſprawling 
over me, pretending to-put out the Candle. 

Filtal. Do you hear Oyltey, did you ever hear ſuch a confident little dear 
hony lying Rogue, there's for you Sirrah. | Slaps bim, 

Amor. And there's for you Huſly, and that, and that, © | Flings bis Gloves. 
Mrs. Oyley, pray ſtand by a little and ſee fajr Play, and you ſhall ſee how 1'1} 
maul her, VII {mother her immediately. (On | Kiffes ber, 

\Filtal, Oh, a Truce, a Truce, Fll play no more, but FI! pummel you at 
Night, Sirrah, you ſhant think to carry*t off thus, you ſhant, you dear, dear, 
dear, {weet damn*'d Dog you. - [ Claps bis Cheeks and Kiſſes hine. 
. Oyley, Anh (weet dam'd Cunning, how 1 Love thee, this muſi be upon 
ſome mighty Matter, for this is better aRed than ordinary. [ Aſide. 
-  Filtsl. Buc leaving off fooling, for I'm ſo fond of this Puppy, that I can 
fcarce mind any other Buſineſs; how goes our Plot, Facky, when is this 


naſty Unkle of thine to be fleec'd,, when am1 to a& the ndian Heireſs, and 
take my Voyage from Bantam, ah you dear little Pimp you. | 

Amor. What, you expe& a new Addition to your Sett! 
na but 11] prevent thoſe vain Hopes, I will Black Eyes, 
Word. | $5, 

Ziltal, Chooſe Churl, you ſhant Kiſs the Honny Mole upon my Duddy 
this Month then I'm refoly'd. | 
Amor. Ah dear, dear Mole, come I will, I will tell rather then be punilh'd 
{o, Pl] diſcover any thing. | | 

Filtal. Quickly then, : tor if once I{wear, begin and ſeriouſly. 

_- Why then, in good carneſt you are to go to your new Lodgings to 
nignt.. | | 

aleal At the Boarding School. 

Amor. The ſame 4 have agreed alrcady with the Governe(s, and have alſo 
found out a Roguiſh Lawyer of my Acquaintance with a Conſcience and 
Contidence ſuitable to the Buſineſs, who is to be ready to begin the Proceſs 3 
we have got a Sun-burnt Sailer or two likewiſe to ſwear he was hir'd to 
carry her over, and-put the better face upon the Matter. 

Filtal. And I'll warrant you for aGting.my. part, give me but. my Cue 
and- you ſhall ſee.me do it like any Player. PEN 

Amor. IF 1 ſhould get a thouſand pounds a Year by this Trick now, would 
'not you want a Crolhet of Diamonds, -a Neck-Jace of Pearl, nor no ſuch 
Trifle, hah, for I find you will take pains and act your part very dilli- 

ently. £6 : 
: Tiltal Indeed my dear ſweet pretty Pyppy-face, not for that, but only 
becauſe Child 1 know a thouſand Guinnys would do-thee good, thou knows 
my dear Dog, I was never fond of Mofiy, belides Facky have a Croſhet and 
' Neck-lace already, I confeſs Love if 1 had a-pair of Pendants as my Lord 
Reepwells Miſtreſs has. 

Oyley. Oh, now ?*tis out. = | [dfide, 
: 7altal. I Think they would become meme well, but my Sweet ny 

== UgAL 


nt, do you 
I wont tell a 


bo Oytey. Now you talk of Mon 


ſ 10: )} 
Sugar Candy Rogue, I can be contented without, PM ask nothing Deareſt, 
* = | Strokes and Kifſts him; 
Opley. Finely a&ed 1 ſwear, ah, where's the Wit of a Man now; May fill,” 
there's not a firoke of that ſoft Hand but will coſt him fifty Guinnys. | A4fide. 
Amor. Thou needſt not ask, that mayſt command (o abſolutely, III tell 
thee more when I pofſeſs it, in; the -mean time beſure to get ready agatott 
ſeven in th Evening to take Coach, I'll go'put on my Difguife and find 
out my Uncle, who is either damming himſelf at. the Magpy- Tavern, or 
at” my Lady Addlepors juſt by it, chere Vll break the matter to him, and dear 
Fortune ſtand but propitious now, and then my (weet pretty charming Blaek 
Eyes, and 1 will Live and Laugh, and Love to perpetuity. | Extt Amor. 
Filttal, And if thou fail in it, thou-ſhalt' be ſerv'd jult as\the Mony-leſs 
Monſieur was before thee : Oyley, how doſt thou. like my management of 
this fond Puppy. | Lied Ht. 
Oyley, Troth Madam I. have been admiring you, and think you have 
play'd a better Scene than is to be ſeen upon the Stage, but pray give me 


leave to ask you a queſtion, do you not love Mr. Amorous at all? 


Filtal, No Faith not 1, but I love his Mony which I find this Plat is like- 
{ love that well enough. © d. 5 

Oyley. And yet you call him Dear, and Sweet-and Honey. 

Filtal. Words, Words only —-- meer Springes to catch Woodcocks; I ' 
never call a Fellow Dear, and Sweet, and Honey, but I think him a Dog, 
$ Gully, pnd2 Rang” EE: £ 

Oyley. If you thipk fo ill of him who is a Witty Man, and whoſe only 
fault is too much fondneſs, how will you entertain the impertinent French.. 
man that I know intends you another Vilit. - | 

Filtal. Why it he comes with Mony you ſhill admit him 3. Love for Money 
ever whilſt you live Wench, 

Oyley. What, that nauſcous chattering Fool? | 

filtal. Ay. ay, any Foot in Exrope that has Money, learn this of me, as 


ly to bring — he has already (ettled three hundred pounds a year upon me; 


| they that firſt debauch us, do it for their own Pleaſure without any conf1- 


deration of our Ruine 5, fo we that are debauch'd oughr to value no Meric 
<£qual to our own Intereſt : It a Fool comes larded with Guinnys, and a-'Wir- 
empty, the Fool is lixe to be preferr'd forall the tothers Tropes and Figures, 
beliges a Wit plays cautiouſly, and upon the ſquare, when a Fool ſets deep: 
without conlideration, and therefore to me is the more meritorious by half. 
For what's the worth of any thing, 
Bt ſo much Money as "twill bring. As a famous. Author has it. 


: | , y, here. comes Mr. Deputy Nicompoop, the 
{acaking rich Gold-ſmith that marzied the famous Stickler againſt. the Go- 
vernment, the Lady Addlepor. on | 


Enter Nicom. and Brag. 


Jiltal. T have heard of her;her Houle is the very Common-Shoar,into which 
all the Male-contents oth* Town drain themſelves, he pretends to xail 
at. 


TR? 18:3 
at the Times for Conſcience Sake 3 but *tis really on no other Score but. 
; her own Vanity, for the glory, of being thought a notable Woman, out- 
weighs all her other xeaſfons whatever: that fluttering. Fellow there, goes 
for her Kinſman, but is really her Gallant, and kept by her under her Huf. 
bands Noſe; fo ſhe fmiſhes her CharaQter at her Cuckolds Coſt, and by her: 
management of him, teaches the true Dodrine of Paſſive Obedience. 

Oyley. Blels me, how tine is he 5, I ſee theſe grumbling Ladies keep high, | 
however they miſlike the Government, Exeunt. Re! 

Nicom. Nay, but ſeriouſly, Captain, and Son in Law that muſt be, I was 
ſtrangely aſham'd to haye an impudent Fellow, a ragged rcd-coat Rogue to 
talk at that rate. HE Fe $7 rn 

7. Brogg: By the Sun and Moon, and all the Planets had 1 heard him, his 
Soul had paid: for his Sawcineſs, the Sun.ſhould have ſhon through him ere 
he had ſpoke five Words; but prethee honeſt Father in Law that muſt be, 
what did the Raſcal ſay hah. | | £ 

Nicom. Say, why ſeriouſly I think the Fellow was mad; he had the im- 
pudence to fay that he was your Father, and that your right Name was ' 
Bragg, and that you were the wickedeſt Rake-hell in Town Seriouſly, and 
then he call'd you a hundred Pimps one after another, | 

Bragg. Intolerable Raſcal, — *' © 

Nicom, He (aid he would kick you ſeriouſly, 

Bragg. Dog, —— — | | 
_ Nicom. And when you went into the Coach with my Lady my Wife, 
if I had not ſtopt him, on my Confcience he would - have come in after 
YOu... | we cet Hi aeg ns - | 

Bragg. I'll have the Rogue whip'd from Charing-Croſs to Chatham for 
this. _N | 

Nicom. Nay, (criouſly the Fellow ought to be puniſh'd, that's the truth 
on*t, he was as fawcy as if he had been your Father, indecd ---- well gods 
buy, I muft wait upon my Lady my Wife, to beg leave of her to let me 
meet ſome Friends at a Bowle of Punch this Afternoon. Fs 

Bragg. Do fo, and do you hear Couſin, tcll her that I'll, be with her Lady- 
ſhip pre (ently, EBIs Ws y CL rape 

Nicom, Ay, byt you wont make haſt; prethee dear Captain make haſt 
now, ſeriouſly ſhe likes your Company mightily, ſhe ſays. you are the fineſt 
Man, and the fitteſt Husband for my. Daughter Moll in the World, well, 
will you make haſt,, _ OY OI I edt 

Bragg, I will, I wil), Il but take Cother turn and be with her. 
| ;Nicom. Seriouſly: you'l oblige me. extrearily,, then, for 1 long to be, at 
the Pupch Bowle:.., 2. - : [Exit Nicompoop, 

Bragg. How. rarely do my Lady ard I manage this Fellow, {he has 
k: pt me this two Years, 'and 1 think one of the Princes of Italy (carce ap- 
pears in better Equipage. Iam naturally impudent, and tho I was formerly 
of the Black-Guard, yct now being kept well, and affiſtcd by good: Rigging, 
dare chrult my {elf daily among(i People of Quality, and pals for a Captain 
amongſt* cm; the misfortune is, that I have a peeviſh ragged Same _ 

| | C2 * atNCcr, 
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' Father, a poor Granadeer, who is eternally p engE; me before Cotn- 


| *twas he 1 know by the Stile that gave the late Character of me to 
Fly Cuckold, and ſee as the Devil will have it, here he comes, the Old 


Rogue has been dogging me 1 lay my Lite. 


Enter Old Bragg, ard goes round him flaring at him, 


Old Bragg, Your Servant Sir. 

Y. Bragg. Yours Sir, | 

Old Bragg. Do you know me Sir. 

T. Bragg, Yes, yes, I know you well enough, | \ 

Old Bragg. Oons what a deal of Gold-lace the Son of a Whore has got 
on's Coatz do you hear, a Word with you Friend, am not I your Father 
Sir, | — 
 - Bragg. You had beſt ask my Mother, (he knows betrer than T, but what 
if you are Sir ? | | 

Old Bragg, Where's your Hat then you Dog, Raſcal where's your Re. 
verence Sirrah, what arc you too. good? _. | Strikes off bis Har. 

7. Bragg, My Hat's too good to be ſpoil'd Sir, and the Feather mt coſt a 
Guinny.- Ks 9, 

Old Bragg, Did it fo Sir, and muft you were a Feather in your Hat coſt a 
Guinny, and let your Father be reduced to a. ſingle Stiver Sirrah, come, 
come, disburſe, disburſe if you would fave your Bones disburſe, and quickly, 
Money, Money. Money, come. | 
R YL. Bragg, What a Plague you wont Rob me, will you, ſure you know the 

aw. PIBg 
01d Bragg. The Law, here's a Rogue for you, he's for hanging his Fa- 
ther, he; but I'll Law you preſently, here's Law for you you Dop, ---- Sirrah 
disburſe and quickly ---- or - . [ Draws. 

T. Bragg. This old Heathen will make no more of ſpitting me now, than 
if I were a Rat, and the Devil a Peny have I in my Pocket to give him, 
what a plague ſhall I do, FS 

Old Bragg. You have a Rampant Lady I hear you Rogue to' uphold your 


mT. Prodigality z you can Feaſt upon Wine and Veniſon, when I was fain to 


dine yeſterday with an honeft Dutch Trooper a Friend of mine upon a 
pickled Herring you Dog; but come Sirrah, fince you are kept with a Pox 
t'ye, lets fee what Wages her Lady-ſhip affords, lets ſee the Cod come. 

T. Bragg; 1 ve nere a Sowle upon my Faith Sir, | 

Old Bragg, How, nere a Sowfe, what then you do my Ladys Drudgery for 
nothing, do yorSirrah, a fine Trade indeed, a hopeful Imploy, had not you 
better have ftaid with the Black-ſmith where I put you to Prentice, you 
prodigal Villain. 


, 1. Bragg. Nol thank you, Faith I've an eafier Forge to wotk at, and better 
Company. Tg 


Ola Bragg, Come 111 try what Company you keep preſently,Pllgive you the 


Teſt 


C11 Þ- 


Teſt Faith, I'll part with the beſt part of my Dinner to treat you for once : 
come Sirrah, here's King William's Health. | Pzlls out @ brandy Bottle and drinks. 

Toung Bragg. O Lord, indeed Sir I never dare drink any Brandy. : 

Old Bragg. Sirrah drink, and quickly, or by this bottle I'll cut your throat. 

Young Bragg. *D(heart Sir you'll undo me, my Lady will ſmell me, and 
ſhe hates the {ſmell of Brandy as (he hates the Devil. 

Old Bragg. You lye you dog, there's ne'er a Lady of her party, but has a 
Bottle by her bed-ſide every night : what a plague, d'ye think I ha'nt heard 
of their cold Tea? 

Toung Bragg. *Dſheart how ſhould he hear of the Ladies cold Tea? 'tis the 
greateſt ſecret at Court, by this light, 

Old Bragg. Come, come, the Health, the Health. x 
 Toung Bragg. Why then here's the King's Health, 11! top upon him as our 
Party ufe, with a mental Reſervation, — Come the Kings Health Sir. | aſide. 

O14 Bragg, What King? What King, Sirrah? ſpeak the words. 

Tow, Br. ſings, Sir, T drank to the King, and F took it off clean, 

| And he's but a Fop that asks what King I mean. 

O1d Bragg. A Fop, very well Sir; introth y'are in the right, and to quip 
me better to be one, TI think this Hat and Feather would not be amiſs, 
this Peruke likewiſe is proper, this Coat and Sword likewiſe. 

- | Old Bragg, takes away his Hat and Feather, and Sword and Coat. 

Towung Bragg. *D{dcath what d*ye mean Sir? | 

Old Bragg. To make money of *em, and drink the King*s Health you 
Rogue. | WD” 

Joung Bragg. Nay, Father. | 

01d Bragg. Sirrah, tir a foot after me and Pll rm my Sword in your 
Guts. Zooks Þ've a great mind to the Breeches too; I conld flea a Rebel 
methinks as. would an Eel: but come, this ſhall ſerve at preſent 3 but 
* d'ye hear Sirrah, get money in your Pocket againſt next time to relieve 
your old Father, or F'll have no more mercy on thee than a fhe Tiger has 
of a Traveller when her Cubs have had nothing for dinr:r. | Exit Old Br. 

Young Bragg. So, a very pretty baſineſs this 3 thus am [Þ ferv'd by this old 
Raſcal whenever Þ refuſe him money 3 nay, nor ts this al}, for the Diſgrates 
I ſuifer by him vex me more by half, — Mecting me talking with a great 
Lord in the firect other day, Sirrah fays he, lend me eighteen pence, for 
wy Stockings want footing and my Shooes have lofi both their heels; my 
Lord ftar'd at him like a ſtuck Pig, and he as much at my Lord, till hz- 
ving diſpatch'd him [ was fain to recover. all by {wearing he was a craz'd 


\ * old Edge Hill Officer, that I kept upon Charity. Well, this won't do, I 


muſt ſtudy ſome redreſs, tho I want Courage to beat the o!d Scoundre] ; bur. 
firſt to my Lady, to whom I mult tell fome damn'd lye or other for a new. 
Hat and Peruke 3 one hours ſoft Indearment I know will quip-me again... 

' Tho to the Royal Aid ſhe nought disburle, 

- To me ſhe never fails to draw her Parſe. 


T - The End. of the firſt Adte. 


ACT IL SCENE L 


Enter Old Merriton ad Young Merriton. 


Old Merr. NH Vl, well met; when were: you lafi at the Boarding 
School ? LPs | 

Toung Merr, Yeſterday, Sir. 

01d Merr. Then you muſt give me leave to gueſs your buſineſs there 3 nay 
Pl not queſtion you, but only let you ſec a Fathers Eye guided by his in- 
dulgence fiill moſt obſerves. when it ſeems leaſt to do fo: what think you 
of Mirtilla 2 come (peak freely. | | 

\ Joung Mere. Sir, to difſcmble is a Courtiers Vice, that ne'r intends to do 
the thing he promis'd : I'll (peak my thought as-free as Air, I think her the 
brighteſt Jewel of her Sex, her Vertues {ct in her Beauty, are unparalelPd ; 
- and, like the Jewel of great Tuſcany, too rich for all the neighb'ring Kings 
to buy. - $43 

Old Merr. Thou ſpeak*ſt my thoughts 3 doſt lovether, prithee tell me. 

Loung Merr, Alas Sir, be tot pleas'd to hear my. Follies ; my Will you 
know 1s bounded in your Pleaſure, on your Commands depends my love 
or liking 3 beſides, tho dre(s'd in Beauty, Wit, and Innocence, I hear ſhe 
is an Orphan, and unknown, not fit for. me to love that cannot raiſe her to 
what her worth deſerves. Wo 

-Old Merr. She may be known hereafter ; and not to balk your fancy Sir, 
I give you leave to exerciſe your liking, and if you think fit licenſe you 
to love her. | | 

Young Merr. Which I cou}d do, and faithfully, but muſt grieve that my 
{mall fortune ---= AF, | | 

Old Merr. Do not upbraid me Son; if my diſtreſſes have like clouds hung 
o'er me, and fo involy'd thee in my fad Misfurtuncs, believe me ?tis no 
fault of mine but fates; that thou deſery't more I mult needs confeſs; for 
tho my Son thou art to Vertue nearer, Arts till have bcen. thy aim, Wit, 
Honour, Juſtice, Philoſophy, ſoft Poetry and Mulick, with all the train of 
noble Sciences, _ | | 

Toung Merr. Good Sir no more, you need nqt. ſhew too nearly how much 
1 am indebted to your goodneſs. — > TO Fo: 


Od. 


[ 415.1] 


01d Merr, Thou art not in my debt, but rather-1 in thine the truſt 1 had ” 
in the laſt Reign deceiving me, beggering my hopes, makes me but half a 
Father : 1 deſexy'd well, and loyal Faith expreſsd, but Ruin was the word: 
and I amongſt the relt,  —_ it CEE : 
Young Merr. Divert the SubjeR, I beſeech' you Sir. 
01d Merr. To the purpole then---- When did'ſt thou ſee young Amorous ? 
Young Merr. To day Sir, who teld me he was much beholden t'you- for: 
a late Plot-upon his ſordid Uncle. 710; "0 
Old Merr. Tis true, for I muſt own I hate that vicious Fellow more than 
Cowardiſe, tho for_fome private reafons I ſeem to indulge his Humour ; 
more of that-hereafrcr 3 I know you are for the Boarding School this Aﬀter- 
noon, to ſce the fair forlorn 3 well, give her my Love, {he'll make thee not: 
Icſs welcome for't I'm ſure. — Adien, | 7 Exit. Y., Merr. 


Old Merr. ſolus. 


I have mgintained her there this many years unknown to any, and will 
proceed till fate make ripe my project; young Amorous was framing an In- 
trigue till I diſcover'd, and diverted him with a ſpecious Plot upon his Un- 
cle to amend his Fortuncs.3 ſhe is not of that mean deſert ſhe ſecms, nor- 
my Son's Love fo weak as. he pretends *tis, Time muſt ripen all. Here comes 
Sir Rowland as merry as Wealth and' Wickednefſs can make him, — my fuſt 
game is with him, I ſhall go near to daſh. his jollity, : 


Enter. Rakehell. | 


Rake. Hoh, Devotion, art thou there with a pox to thee, and without a 
Prayer-book in thy hand too, that's a wonder faith, for thou art as rarcly: 
ſen out of a Church as I am out of a' Tavern 3 pox on thee,-what a dull 
candalous life doſt- thou Tead ? thow art {willing thy belly tull of Small-beer: 
Devotion every morning, whilſt I am ſanGifying wine with Sherry, Sugar,. 
& Nutmeg, you old Church Puppy you. | 

QO1d Merr. Oh rare Sir Rowland. | 2 

Rake. Right old Urim and Thummim, and oh' rare Sir Rowland it (hall bez: 
T intend to have it for an Epitaph upon my Tomb as well as Ben. Fohnſon,; 
for 1 ſhall have a name. for the beit of his qualities. IT can drink Sack-as well 
as he, tho I cannot write fo well in the praiſe on't. 

01d Merr.. To have a name- for drinking Sack only, is a wretched TI ro- 
nhy at our years. Sir Rowland, methinks you and I fhould {tudy to be dig-. 
pified by our Vertues. 

Rake. Vertue !. hexe's.a hypocritical old Dog Gadzookes name a word- 
more of Vertue to me, and Plt draw upon thee ſpeak a tyflable -to me-of 
Religion, Morality, Godlineſs, or any of your canting ftuff, and [I'll run 
my. Sword in your guts, you old orthodox Thict you, 


Old. 


® 014 Mere. Nay, if you'arc fo bot Sir — 


you may imagine. 


FT 46) 


Rake. Talk of Vertue to me the blood of the” Rekybells, you old Pew 
Pimp; a flarying notion that all the World laughs at, and which the wiſer 
part of it always abhorr'd: prithee ask the young Cocking Atheifl now he 
got his rich Widaw with 6900 /. a year, and (ce whether he an{wers' Ver- 
tue., or the illiterate; Dunce that can ſcarce ſpell his own. naine, Whether 
he got his Place at Court by Vertue 3 the ſweaty payinet City Putt, Whe- 
ther he came to be Lord Mayor by Vertu ask how the Laundrels came 
to be a Lady, or the lawleſs Pettifogger a Judge, and fce it Vertue be the 
cauſe on't, ye old Church Weeſel, ba, ha, ha. TW 

01d Merr. I think in Reaſon we ought to believe it the cauſe, whatever 


Rake. Reaſon! the Devil take him, he's got next door to Vertue again 
already ; why I tell thee, like an incorrigible Sot as thou art, that Reaſon has 
nothing to do in the bulineſs, neither the courſe of all humane.Aﬀairs de- 
pend on Deſtiny, Reaſon and Vertue are as uſeleſs drugs as Learning and 
Poetry; the firſt is diſgrac'd by. Knaves, the laſt ruin'd by Fools, and there's 
Morality for thee, thou old Hafſock. EP 
- 014 Nerr, Though this be. a profligate Raſcal, yet he's in the right in 
that. re TONE | | afide. 

Rake. Ha, ha, ha, befides, I can't forbear laughing faith, to think, for all 


thy praying and mumbling, what a damn'd Hypocrite thou. art; Here do [ 


enjoy an Eſtate of three thouſand a year by having a young Orphan that 
was my Ward, kidnab'd to the Ixdies 3 and thou, for the ſake of two hun- 
dred a year, gotlt it done for me there was Vertue, ha, ha, there was 
Vertue- : | | 

01d Merr: Well Sir, you need not upbraid me however: You have 


{mall Reaſon if you knew all. | aſide. 


| Rake, Well, well, I won't upbraid thee, ha; ha I won't upbraid thee 
for to tell thee the- truth, T think thy Vertue and mine have much the 
lame weight, that is in ſhort, we are Rogues both, and fo let's like Politici- 


_ ans keep one anothers' Counſel. 


{4 Merr. You may gueſs, that for my own part T have no great mind to 
be hang'd>for any Diſcoyery of my own; but Pve a ſecret to tell you that 


{10mewhat troubles me, 


Rake. A ſecret! prithee what is't old Bellarmine, come let's hear it. 

Ola Merr. Why *tis credibly reported, that your Nephew Mr. Amorons, 
that went to travel lately, after having mortgag'd the reſt of his Efate to 
you, has unlackily in the Indies met* wich this very Orphan, made a difco- 


very. from one of the Ships Crew that is fince dead, and has now brought 
her over with him to claim her Right. 


Rake. *Dſhears thou art not in earneſt old Pſalm Book, art? 


<7) 
Old M. Tis moſt certainly fo; Sir, I ſaw one of his Indian Retinue not 
half an hour ago in the Street. 
Rake. *oons we muſt be Impudent, & Swear bloudily, we muſt not be mealy= 
mouth'd : hah, old Avy Mary, we have poſſeſſion, they ſhail-Law and Claw 
to0 before they get it :—how now. # : 


Enter a Footman forreignly dreſs'd. 


Who would you ſpeak with freind ? 

Foot. Ke zowl mondingos Baſhteroſh vin draggozeen llander gin flounce . 
van dander Scopen, | | 

Rake. Scopen, ay you may Scopen and Slopen long enough with a POX 
tyou, before I underſtand ye, this Rogue has got the language of the Devil, 
and on: my Conſcience is come to teach it us inſtead of our Dutch, doſt un- 
derſtand him, old Surplice, .1 know thou haſt beena Traveller. 

Old M. *Dslife, very well, Sir, he tells ye in the Moriſque tongue that 
your Nephew is in the garden, and deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Rake. Gadzooks I ſhall murder the Dog, I ſhall ne*re have patience. 

Old MH. Oh Sir, hear what he ſays whatever you do: Ple ſtand behinde 
that hedge there, and make remarks — Collimoſh Zwingle gowse Scopen 
2Wwlin—— [to Footmarn 

Foot. Youl, youl ——— LExut making an awkard reherence. 

Rake. Youl, youl, the Devil youl ye—Belzebubs own darling, diale&t, by 
this light. EE: 

OM. He comes Sir ; Pleretire— (Exit Old Mer. 

Rake, Now muſt I ſet my face and fleer upon himyuſt like a Court-depen- 
der upon a great Lord that has newly worm'd him out of his Office, and is 
too powerfull for him to beate, that 1s Salute him Civilly, and all the while 


heartily wiſh him damn'd. 


Enter Amorous dreſs'd like an Indian. 


Amor. Dear Uncle I am heartily Sorry that my occaſions could let me no 
ſooner wait on ye ſince I came to England, but aſſure your ſelf my duty has 
often made me heartily wiſh to ſee ye. — hang'd I mean [.4ſcae. 

Rake. Oh'tis very well, tis very well good Nephew; why faith I did not 
Expect ye ſo ſoon, 1did not think you could. have made your Tour of Tndia 
and the #ogals Country in twice the time, in my opinion you have made too 
much haſt home———with a pox tee [aſide 

Amo . | had ſtay'd longer Indeed, had I not return'd to do you a ſmall 
piece of ſervice, which Sir you ſhall preſently know, and what an honour | 
and tenderneſs dear Uncle I have for you—l mean for your money, ye old 
Dogbolt—-— _ ' [afiae + 
Rake. Todo me Service, Nephew, prithee let's hear how the Son of a 
Whore looks in that habbir, as if he were engender'\d by a Szcsabus upon an 
Indian Witch.——[.ſide] Come good Nephew, prithee let's hear— [ fleering 
Am, Thea in ſhort,Sir,l came _ thus ſuddenly to clear your Repo 

te. 


> 


(13) Eu - 

Rake, My Repntation,ha, ha, ha !—what in'th Iadies, hee Couzen dont 
Make me think thou'rt mad, ?oons I never car*d for't here man, and dof 
think 1 value it in the 2ogults Country — beſides I know my reputation here 
18 as ſecure as any mans. ; 

Am. Algir, would you could make 1t out. 

Rake.. So I will Sir. I have three thouſand pounds a year fool ;—thats re. 
putation. Set that upon the Exchange againſt any mans honeſcy, and ſee 
which will buy moſt Cuthinele. Wa | 

Amo. Sir, you han't a groat a year. - HA RAND 

Rike. Hey-day, the fellow's polleſt, ſome M4ian Devill has bewitch'd him. 

Am. Oh you'l finde it otherwiſe Sir, in, ſhort then to keep ye no longer 
in ſuſpence, -the Orphan Heireſs daughter to Sr. Wiliam Wealthy committed 
to your charge, and ſo Strangely loſt about 9. years ſince, was lately diſco- 
ver'd in the Indies by a Sea-Captain upon his death-bed, to whom ſhe was 
ſold, and isnow return'd with me, with intention to Claim her Eſtate jn 
your poſleſſion. 

Rake. Pſhaw pſhaw, what witneſles Nephew, what witneſſes ! 

Amo. Oh the Devitand- all, Sir, the Captains kinsman, feverall- of the 
Ships Crew that carried her over, beſides a Convincing, ſigne, a Ruby that 
hung about her Neck with her fathers Coat of Arms upon'c. 

Old Merit peeping] So now the Old Raſcall fayeats, work on work on my 
plot, thus far it goes rarely—— [ aſide 

Rake. Would ſhe had been Choak'd with tife ſtring ont before ſhe had 
come hither to diſcover her pedigree, d'ſheart I thall be hang'd for Kid- 
napping -—- [ aſide- 

Amor, Come Sir, I fee you 2 little diſturb'd, therefore as 1 faid before, 
£0 let you ſee whatakindeneſs 1 have for your Credit, perhaps upon ſome 
reaſonable Conſiderations, I may-put you 1n a way Str ,——» 

Rake. Hold, hold, let me ſee her firit, and then- talk of Confiderations, 
I mnſt be Cunainz.with the Rogue, there may be a trick int. [ aſide 

A:or. That 1,05 {rall Sir to morrow, without fail,” and be throughly 
Convinc'd of al}, 2vd what further ſervice l can do ye. 

Rake. Very well,.and  with- ſecreſy . good nephew d'ce hear, you know 
your Uncles. honour is as your own, and fo farewell for this. time, -but 
proof muſt Clear all: for my part I own-nothing, if it- be thy fortune to 
oblige me, I le be. as ready to prefer thes,-—[ por te Gallows—[afide] So- 
honeſt Nephew adieu till to morrow : Alt plague on your Indian Voyage, - 
I would I could get ſomebody to murder.the Dog.— [aſide 

(Exit Rakehell. | 


Enter Old Meriton. 


Amor.. Ha, ha, hay ha, who's here my Genius, my beſt friend —-» 
Old M. "Twas acted rarely.. 


Amer. Did ye hear us, | 
0/4 4...Moſt diſtinitly, and doubt not but- the 'Confequence will be 
a5. plealant; away, away, I.know:he's upon the 'hunt for me, and/he muſt 
| | wo bs no$ 


uot fee ns togtther ; Is not this better now 'then hunkering after a 611 
moneyleſs Orphan with a white face, and nothing in- her at bad. lily 


Amor. Who ſhe at the Boarding-School. Oh 8 Lines » 1 he? 
done with her now poor fool. S ol. Oha thouſand times; I ha? 


014 2. That's well, but hark I hear him coming, away, away, 


{Exit Amorous. 
Thus your great Wit that long renoun'd does paſs, 
Is often by a greater made an Aſs. 


Re-enter Rakehell haſtily. 


\Well Sir What news ? 


Rake. Why all the news that I know is, that thou art to be hang'd like 
an Ignorant praying Kid-napping Rafcall as thou art. 

Ola 24. hang'd Sir. | 

Rake. Yes hang'd Sir, anda pox on thee, nothing vexes me, but I am 
'£O keep that Apocriphall face of thine Company ; - all's out, we ate diſco- 
 Ver'd with a vengeance, this is your truſting your Sea-Captain with a mur=- 
rain t'ee, you may remember dog-fiſh, that 1 advisg?d ye to knock her in the 
*'head like a diſcreet perſon as I was. | 

Ola 2. Faith I could not in Conlcience kill the pretty Creature, that's 
the truth on'r. : 

Rake. A Plague *o your Conſcience, muſt [ be hang'd for your Confound- 
ed Conſcience muſt I! you had Conſcience enovgh to ſwallow two hundred 
pound a year for Kid-napping, ne're keckt ar that you old pew-pimping 
Raſcal. | 

Old M4 Nay then, ſince you provoke me, know, the Raſcall is in the Infide 
of your own hide, zgnd ye lye,1 ne're Teceiy'd a groat on ſuch a damn'd at- 
temprt. 

Rake, What art mad, wherei'ſt then ? a pox where it. 

Old MM. Manag?d till the deceiver I deceive, | 

And thou art hanz?d by a ſtrong Rope, I weave. [Exit 

Rake, What a Devil do's he mean ? gad 1 believe the grave fool's brain's 
crackt through meer fear, as it generally happens to theſe ſober praying 
Coxcombs'with Clodded brains andno Genius, the Rogue has a tank upon 
me, I muſt not fail out with him however ; le ſend for him preſently to 


the Tavern, and IfI can make him drunk, there leave all fates tranſactions | 


for to morrow. WE . 
And with full Bumpers Tope away all ſ5rrow . bEx!t. 


Enter Nicompoop meeting Tearſhiit. 


Nicom. Oh Mrs. Tearſhift your humble ſervant, pray where may [ finde 
Ay Lady my wife ? I have been looking all about the Garden and can't have 
che honour to meet her ſeriouſly. | Tg 

Tear. Oh rare Mr. Deputy there's Rods in piſs for you faith. = 

Nicom. Nay prithee dear Mrs. Tearſbfr don't fright me now, leriouſly I 
ſtay'd but halfan hour longer then 1 promis 7, I hope my Lady my wife 15 


not angry,for 1 could not help it ſerioully . 


Nigom 


Ter, Oh fre; your Gills look as red ava Turky-Cocks you are as fluſter'g 
as a anDon- veadelie at a Siſters wedding. She'l be in « violent paſſion 
when ſhe ſees ye, and you know (like a filly man as you are) you are nothing: 


in her hands when ſhe's in a paſlion. 
Nicom. That's true ſeriouſly, but have I no friend with her, that can hold 


her tack, and rail againſt the Government whilſt [| go and Cool alittle. 

Tear, Yes, there's the Captain with her Js It happens, well, take it from 
me you areextreamly oblig?d to that man, he has held -her tack upon your 
accompt more then once to my knowledge. | 

Nico». Ah the Captain's a very honeſt Gentleman. | 

Tear. Sce:yonder they are coming down the walk together : Come; come 
in, and wafh your face and hands, and Comb your head, and ſmug up your 
ſelf a little. F467 

Nicom. With-all my heart dear Mrs. Tearſlyft,. for if ſhe ſhould fall into a 
paſſion 1 were a loſt: man ſeriouſly, [Exit m haſt, | 


6 Enter young Bragg new Equipt and ) 


% 


| 2 Lady Addleplot areſsd Flauntingly 2. footmen. 


La. Addle. Captain— Y. Bragg : — Madam; 
L. Addle. did you viſit all our Loyall friends in Newgate this morning ac- 
cording to my order ? | 
Y. Bragg. Yes madam, 1 was there a-great while, I ſat at the Treaſon-table 
there above an hour, they're all pretty hearty, they -cat and drink well 
- Madam, only a little louſy, ſome of 'er.. 
L. Addle.. Ay that's nothing, Loyallty and Lice are Concomitant; and did 
you take care to preſent my moſt humble ſervice to that worthy--perſon that 
| bid the Government kifs his britch,—-and tel] him that. I would do my ſelf 
the honour to ſup with him to-night. Wy 
Y. Bragg. Yes Madam,. and for which he humbly.thank'd your Ladyſbip, 
bnt ſends ye word that he is to be. Engag d. 
L. Addle: What, he's Crowded. by cur party I warrant. 
Y. Bregg. No faith Madam,: he was-Crowded another way, for he was juſt 
going into the-Cart to be hang 'd, | 
L. Addle. Codsoe, that was Engaging him .indeed,-—and Cid 'they hang 
that brave fellow ! well there will a time come I hope—when we ſhall hang 
In our tura too: _. | Fl 


Enter. Tearſhifr. 


how now Tearſhift who's that within there ? 
Tear. Mr Deputy, Madam, who being raſhly coming before with 2 dirty 
face and hanils, 1 repremanded and turn'd back to mundiſy. 
L. Adaie. Let him be I>cx'd 'into the Garret, dc'e hear as formerly, and 
allow 4 no meat cill my order : whar ? rhe Brute is flurſter?d ] warrant. 
Tear. He has drank a lictle'too much ind-ed, Madam. 
_ £. -aale, He ſhan'teat this three days z ivgh thevery thought of him Fives 
| we 


"I_— ll bets 
— ——— v Mats Letts of © 1 As. 
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me the yapours ; prithee give me my Spirit of hartſhorne 5. Captain your 
Arm 3 little, ſtand up ſtrongly ye friblin fool ; o' my Conſtience the £41. 
low begins to bendin the bans_already, aa crate 


a Bratt Who | Madam, gad y'are miſtaken, I'm as ſtrong as a horſe, 


ſtrength finely laſt night when you were Rob'd and loſt your hat and peruke. 

Y. Bragg. What man could do 1 didp but to have eight Rogues upon me 
at once, Madam, was a little hard. | . 

Tear. Indeed Madam the Captain got well off as he did, for had they 
ftript him,. Lord bleſs us, they might have damag'd his out-works Ex- 
treamly. Ws . 

L: Aaale. Well Sir you ſeeT have quipd ye agen, and pray let me finde 
Jour Services anſwerable; all Ladies of my humour require to be. ſery'd 
well. 


Y. Bragg. lam thy Adonis my bright Citzerea, always ready and perpety- 


ally devoted to thy command. . 
Fear. And well ſaid Captain Introth, 
- L. Addle, Well Sir, there's ſomething t*encourage ye, and I give you leave 
to frequent the Coffee-houſe {gives a prſe] and Tavern now and then, pro- 


vided, you rail ftifly againſt the Government, and are ſure to cry yp me. 
| [Brag kiſſes her hand, 


Bragg. Madam, that's every day my whole buſineſs, you are thought -the 


veryheart of the grumbling fa&tion,and the greateſt Pollitictan in theTown; 
The famous Lady Aadleplots name is in every ones mouth from the Secretary 
of State down to tke Seller of Pippins. - Sy 

Tear. Your Ladyſhip is-theught a. moſt admiradleStates-woman I- muſt 
needs ſay. ns 5 - 4 

L. Adale. Na; 1 thank my ſtars,thei:adies ſtick cloſe t6 me, the good wo- 
men are moſt of 'em of my hide, -1 thank 'm eſpecially the merry: griggs that 
will drink a bottle, all thoſe are moſt Conſcientioully Loyall,. and dogreat 
good, beſides I expect a Swinging Riſing in Kerr fuddenly,..and then we 
ſhall fegue theſe Rebells ::—my Lady Srrodale- and I, intend to go and head 

*em, we have bought our Fuzees and Jack-boots already. 

Tear. Oh Madam, here's the fine French Gentleman coming,. that is ſuch 

rare Company, that ſings and dances and will let no one talk: but himſelf. 


Enter Le Prate and Nicompoop. - 


Brag. And with him, Mr. Dep»ty new-waſt'd and Tallow'd z Lord, how | 
Matrimony looks, Madam- | : "os 

Le irat: Madanf, 1 vas Impatient till 1 vas come to kiſs your Ladyſhips 
fair hand. 


L. Addle. Your Servant good Monficur, 
Le -ate. Your Servant Sire, an : vvur moſt humble, pret Metreſſe Teare 


the 5h<t, -riatam, I muſt beg your Lodytk: ps pardon, dat { fave oblige a my 
ſeli Lu make recouliliauon'berween your Lady ſhip & Moulicur Nicompoop here 


e. Ye lye ye fool, a hore, ye lye ye Jackanapes, you ſhew?d your 


who is ver ſorry for difappointing your Lady ſhip and deſire me to Intercede 


otherwiſe then diſappoint a Lady. 
_ Le Prat, Nay, Madam I beſeech your Ladyſhip. 


a. already. 


(22) 


L, Addie, e's a pittifull fumbling fellow, is impoſſible for him to do 
[ Ger ye into the Garret, to Nicom. 


L. Addle. Alas Monſieur you are Ignorant of his Crime, I had at leaſt Six 


hundred Letters to finiſh, and ſhoulÞ$have ſent 'him to as many places with 
**m, and to have a Sot to dare to baulk me in State-affairs, Sir, 11e make 
him know that Ile have the bloud of him—that ſhall baulk me— 


[into the Garret 1 ſay. [| to. Nicompoop. 
Nicom. Lord, fhe's bloody angry, what ſhall I do ? | 
Let Prat. Dat is very great fault, but dear Madam heare a me [peake ; 
L. Addle. A little fribling Cit that I have married, and afftronted my own 


quallity to do him honour, to dare to be abſcat when I had bulineſs for 
him. 


Le Prat. I befeeſh your Ladyſhip, look he is dere upon his knee. 
L. Adale. A frigid fop, that I have taken as much pains withall to make a 


man, as ever my firſt husband Sr. Arthur Addleplort did to make me a wo- 
man ſtrokes ber fan on her hand paſſunately. 


Nicom. Ah dear Captain, you have an Intereſt in her, here's an Oriental 


Pearl, pray try if that will qualify, 


Brag. Madam, the penitent offender offers Tribute, a Mediator from the 


{Indies kiſſes vour fair hand. 


L. Addie, Ay, the fool Imagines this will do now, and truly 1 think Pearls 
are good againſt the Spleen, —but a careleſs fellow —d'slife to negle& my 


Negotiation, I can hardly pals it ore; but.for your ſake Conzen for once] 


deign to accept lis Trifle, but if ever he balk me again, it there be a Cuck- 
old in the Nation, you underſtand me, Friend. 

Hicom. 1 do, I do, and am overjoy'd that we are friends Seriouſly. 

Tear. This was manag'd rarely well ; I vow my Lady's a woman of admi- 


-rable parts. 


Le Prat. Soe disis ver well all friends all friends and Monfeur let me tell 
you entre nous 1t will be ver reaſonable for you hereafter to watch her La- 
dyſhips motions better, you have de ver great honour in her Converſation 
1 tell you dat. 

Nicom. I have ſo ſeriouſly, and coutd even weep for Joy that we are re- 
concil'd.” 

Le Prat. She's the grand wit of all our Party, and ſo admir*d in France, 
Gat I beheve our great Monarch will in a little time make her Preſident 
of 1s Conncill begar. 

L, Addie, Oh deer Monſieur indeed you honour me too much, but I know 
yon have all the Secret from the Party, and pray what news la{ night 
Monſieur ! when ſhatt we have ſome ſport ? when will the French fleet 
come to an Anchor ? ha. 


Le Prat, Ah garzoon, I forgot to tell your Ladyſhip, dey are come 


AAAALE. OX 


hey come, codsoe that's rare; I'le have a Bonefire as 


Ws 


; . | 4 'Ty 
Le Prat. Morbleau twenty towſand at leaſt, brave valiant tellows, witfy 
reſolution like Lyons. Dey have ſcare all de Country round, they have 


burn two tre fowr of de Ancient Lofty Noble Thatch C k F24hg 
bleau dat ever was ſeen. ottage -Mor- 


L. Aaale.. Rare news, Rare news; Tearſhift get ready my Jack-boots. 

Le Prat. Dey have attaque de Enimys Intrenchement, and have taken 
two or three hundred of the boldeſt fatteſt braveſt—- PETR 

L. Aadle, Priſoners, humh, priſogers. 

Le Trat. Sheep, Madam, ſheep, my Country-men allways take more 
ſheep den Priſoner, dey are of better uſe, by muſh, 


Enter Tearſhift. 


Tear. Madam, here's a Meſſenger come from the Boarding-School, to 
Iavite your Ladyfhip to the Ball, and to fee your 1:dyſhips Daughter 
dance her new chacoone. : 

L. Aadle. Oh with all my heart, come Gentiemen we'l all go; this 
news has made meſo pleafant, codioe I could dance my elf, 

Nicom. And there we ſhall fee my Daughter ol! dance too, who ®tho 
ſhe do's not dance fſo- well Couzen, as her Ladyſhips Daughter, yet tho? - 
] fay't. | We 

Bragg. Who ? that's my. wife that muſt be. : 

- Niom. As my Lady my wife pleaſes Couzen. Moll has 6000). ' j- 
| Brag. Ay that's well enough. / af 

Le irat. Come Madanmn,. allons ; [ 20es to take Lady Addleplots hand - 

[ and Brag. takes her "away from him. 


Brag. Will your. Ladythip- pleaſe ' to. walk * [1 
Le Prat. Pox on your damn'd Engliſh breeding. - i 
7,. ddle. Two hundred ſheep : well 1 ſwear this Frency Monarch is a fl 
prodigious Conquerour, LExemnnt, "i 


SC EINE: ts 


Ti: Boarding-School diſcovers Semibrif Teaching-44f Molly to Stag : Their 

Enter Young Merriton, Coopee,, and Jenny dreſ# in a Bib and Apron, Þ. 

A Fricke Song in one hand, and a great piece of Breaa aiid 
Butter jnt'other, 


Coopee, Take heed your Actions don't diſcover -ye-— [70 Y. Merriton. 
you are taken here for a Dancing-Maſter. Em ; 

Y. Merr. Tle warrant ye, and if thou can'ſt but bring me into the dear | 
Creatures apartment all my remaining time of life ſhall ſtudy to requite | 
the obligation. 


Coopee. Not a word more, let me alone, follow me : [Exeunt 
Semib. The Song Vle' teach in theafternoon, in the- meap. time Miſe pra« 
Aiſe the Trill ; come=ay ha au ha ah ay av ak—== _ LiIruls IT 
i Arad Ad ear ape ah oe AY Holly: 


\ 


/ 


Molly. AW aw aw aW anm——  » {Trills awkhardly. 
i" Semib. A plague; what, with your mouth full of bread and butter ?— 
lf * for ſhame empty your Chops 44ſe there's a Trill for the Devil, ſee me here 

au ha au ha au ha an—— (6-8 as 

Molly. Aw aw aw aw——hum !— [bites another piece. 
Semib. So, ſhe has got. her mouth full agen, well Miſs 24oly, but that 1 
l loveye very well, I aſureye I would nat endure this : pray lay by the bread 
| and butter and pratiſe the Trill,..1'le ſtep.into the next room and teach a 
little, and be here again preſently :>— [Exeunt. 
I it _ Molly. Awaw aw awaw aw hum hum-— ({[erills and bites together. 


: Here Coopee Re-enters and Sings this Song to the Minuct 
that he #-daxcing with Jenny. 


x. Make your Honours Miſſe, tholl loll Ioll, 
We | Now to me Childe, tholl loll tol.. 


wi "Atery and eaſy.now, tholl loll lol 2; 
Wt Very well done Miſle, thell loft loll 
wh ' Rajſe up your Body Childe, tholl loll 


Then you in time will riſe : koh, tholl, la. 


[I 

'S 424" 

il (2) 
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| Hold up your head Miſſe, tho loll toll (E 

{ . Wipe your Noſe Child, tholl lol 

#. When I preſs on ye, tholl lell Ioll © | P 
$is Fall Back eaſy Mille, tholl loll loll | | oF 
\ PR Keep out your toes too, tholl loll loll | 

j | Then you'l learn preſently, hob, tholl, la. 

\ q | 

1 | Bear your bips Swimmingly, tholl loll Ioll 

ts | Keep your Eyes languiſhingly, thell loll lol 

(| | Z ons where's your Ears now ! tholl loll loft 

Mt : Leave off your Jerking, tholl loll loll . © 
] 4 Keep your knees open, tholl loll loll "2 
t Wt Elſe you will never do ; hoh tholl la. ee 7 
[+ (4) 

i If you will love me Miſſe, tholl loll loll loll | 

"Nh You ſhall Dance rarely © bilde, tholl loll loll, 40D; 

j A Tow are a Fortune Miſle, thell loll loll | 

15 Ard muſt be Married © bild, tholl loll loll 

a Gwe me your Mony Mifle, thall boll loll 


= 


Then 1 will give you my, hoh tholl la, 


_ Jenny, 


C25). 


Jenny. Oh degr Mr, Coopee indeed 1fove you very welb, and wi 
oye: fo i ord ae 23 | » and will 
any thing you'd have, but pray let me go'now; for Pm To tungry—— = 
1 ba _ : | [. Kans Of. 2000 5.7, 
Coopy. The Pobr little 'Tit's as coming as heart-can wiſh, I'm reſoly'd 
to. ſnap her, ſor 1. hear ſhe's afortune and worth while. 7: HG 


\ Exter Crowſtich. 

Crow. Jane, let the Buck-basket be got ready for the foul-cloaths, de'e 
hear, and* bid the Landreſs take care to mend-all the ſhifts; theſe great 
Ramping-glirles do ſo tear their Linnen, it almoſt makes me wilde. 

Coopee. Your Servant Mrs Crowftich. | 4 | 

Crow, How de'e Mr. Coopce, and dee hear bid:the Cook-maid Cut-a hun- 
dred and fifty pieces of bread and butter round the Loaf ; theſe Hoydere 
tits have plague'e Stomachs. | 0-1 

Coopee, What 15 it breakfaſt time with 'em already then ? 

Crow. Always at nine a Clock, and tbey watch the hour as warily—as a 
Parſon does his Glaſs when he is tired with preaching ; this is their bread 
and butter-&ays, and each of *em has a full half yard by meaſure, of which 
if there were but an Inch wanting,” the greedy things will cry they are 
ſtarv'd, and complain to their parents. | 

Molly. Aw aw aw aw aw aw aw hum— [ trills, bites, and romps about. 

Crow. There's one now, 1] vow and ſwear Mr. Coopee- | am quite tir'd 
with that Romp there. Coming down Stairs this morning, what do you 
think I ſaw, I proteſt that great Beare there getting a ſtride upon Jobs 
the Gardeners back as he was ſtooping down to gather a Sallet. 

Coopee. Ha ha ha ha — [Exit Coopee. [Molly Romps about, 

. Molly.. What if I did ? what then ? what need you care? pray—aw aw. 

Crow. But faith gentlewoman, you ſhall be well - ſlaſh'd for*t, the Go- 
yerneſs hasa Clawing Rod »a making ;— [Claps ber hand and Exit. 

Molly. Aw aw aw 4W aw aw——— [_ makes mouths at her. 


Enter Jenny with a layge piece of Bread and bmter. 


Fenny. Oh Sifter, what did John Gardner do to you pray ? oh law, 
oh law —— 

Molly. What's that, to you long Noſe, ohlaw oh law. - 
| Fenny. My Governeſs will afieye ſho vows, and ['le tell my Mother on 
ye Pm reſolv'd, ſhc'l be here Mis afternoon. 

Aolly; And Vie tell my Father. then how you pecp'd upon Mr. Coopee 
tother day when he was going a Swimming. [ Romps and puſhes her. 

 Fenny. Ay tell tell Snotty-noſe, what care I,. my mother can order you, 
and my iner hen pray; beſides [puſhes her] huſly you peep d as well as 
1 that you did. ou-did. | AER 1 

Xo Go, go baby; and' make dirt-pyes again, my father ſays [ ſhall lave 
2 husband fhortly pray. Fong - | TAP 
 Fenny. Youz>—my mother will ng me a tall hvge husband home next 


- 


any 


. n % ” 
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tall usband, and 1 am to leave of 
is oe = bread and butter. 
Fenny. The maids won't lye with you, youdo 1 know what a bed. 
Molly. Oh law, that's a great lye, and I'le tear- your -Eyes-out. 
Fenny. - Huſſy 1'le pull your head off. [throws her bread and butter 
Molly. You ſhan't think to tell ſuch Lyeson-me to make Mr. Semibreif hate 
me, I'le tear ye alive firſt. [they pull and hawl one another. 


Enter  Crowſtich -vith a great Rod. . 


week; and methinks F long for 
my Bib and &pron too. 


"8 


Crow. Rare work.indeed, come Gentlewoman the Governeſs would ſpeak - 


With ye. + 
Molly, Oh oh oh—+—. [ howts out - [leads ber out . 
Jenny. So, Pmeglad on't 2vads, ſhel be laſh'd Swingingly. | | 
| [ Romps off auother way, - 


lh. q 
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Enter Young Merriton, Mirtilla amd Coopee. + 
p | 
Coopee. Y le goand.ata Centry without, and- if any-.body- comes this Way, 
| ſhoot off iny piece and: give ye warning. 

Y.. Merrit.. Ah'dear Rogue I'me oblig'd to thee for ever: . [ Exit Coopee. 
Atrtill, The reverence I have tothe-very name. of my worthy Foſter- 
tather Mr... Mecrriton, to whom- you fay-you are related, and. to whoſe 
virtue I ſtand Indebted, for all the Comforts of this/life makes me ſubmit 
my ſelf with more willingneſs to - this: your Importunity, elſe Sir, believe 
me, I ſhould think this Lonely viſit. very improper, .and. not at all Con- 

curring' with my . honour. " 

Y. Merrit.: Your honour isa thing, I would defend againſt a World of E- 
nemies, then think hot Sweet that] would willingly do any thing to 
blaſt it, 1 know this: private viſit may; þe cenſur'd, but not whileſt is a 
Secret, as *tis now, I had no other wayoWxpreſs my love, and not to 
have done it- would have made me- MiſeraWe. 

Atirtiil. You Imagine Sir that my Soul is Muſicall,'and therefore treat me 
with that tunefull word ; but build not Sir, too much upon my- weakneſs, 
for tho' my. heart is tender and unartfu}l, and love's a Bait moſt proper to 
deceive me,..yet virtue isa guard. : | 

Y. Merr. "There needs no guard Sweet Angell againſta Ive ſo honoura- 
ble as mine, the world 1s full of Treachery, and our Sex are brooding miſ- 
cheifs dayly- againft. yours, but I alas am of another Mould, my Soul by 
fate was deſign'd for your Slaye, my heart ſtill moves the narrow conRant 
Road, in hopes in your's to fſadeat laſt it's heaven. © | 


Dir Ul. | 
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 Mhirtilla, Oh that bewitching tongue would charm a Saint, =F[aſide.} 
you, are not of the humour of the Town then : [to bim, | 

1, Merrit. 1 hate the Town and the vain Crowd are in it, rheffjjaſs'd Court 
and Mercenary City where gorg'd with Ignorance and Luxury, Wit i#dif- 

rac d, the Sciences deſpis%4, and modeſt Merrit mourns in Rags it's fortune, 

cis the Epitome of the nanſcous world whoſe vices | with fiich fell-hate Pay 
ſue that I love nothing near the Town but you. g 

Arn. In Loving ni you doubly wrong your ſelf, 
I having Sir not power to make return. 

Y. Mcr. Your heart is ſure your own. 

trial, Moſt certainly : but wherel give a heart Vle give 2 Fortune, and 
that alas my Niggard Stars deny me, yet*think not that I negle& an honeſt 
Love; for to ſlight Merit were a baſeneſs in me; no, you ſhall find worth has 
a Friend of me, and ſhares my beſt acknowledgements and praiſe : you are 
a Man compleat by Heaven and Nature, moft qualified with Wit and rareſt 
Arts, which from my Soul 1 always lov'd and honour'd, and therefore ſhe 
that gains ye muſt be happy, but I whilſt Rinted by Injurious fate, can bring 
no equalvalue, therefore muſt think ye a Jewell much too Rich for me ts 
wear. 


Y. Mer. How near to Heaven is my preſent Joy, from that ſweet mouth to 


hear my ſelf thus prais'd ; Oh thou dear ſource of all my wordly bleſlings,E- 


ternal Rapture charms me from thy tongue, and whilſt I hear thee I am det- 
fy*d, to loſe thee were damnation ſo Infallible, Iqueftion whether there could 
be a greater. [ kneels and Embraces her. 

Mirell. Nay, Riſe Sir, or you'l make me dye with bluſhing. 

Y. Mer. Ah make me happy then, and give conſent. 4 

Mirtill. To what ? | 

Y. Mer. To Marriage, to perform, ſweet Angell that bleſſed work thos 
wert Created for. 

Mytill. Ab, Poverty and Marriage never ſuit. - 

Y. Mer. Thou haſt all Crews Treaſure in thy Virtues, and I in gaining thee 
ſhall be far Richer. ; 

Mertill, You think fo now, but when want makes me troubleſome then 


you'l ubraid and Chide me. $4 | | 
Y. Mer. Ah never, never, can 1 chide my Genius for making my days 


bappy'? ' - | 

7 Mrill, 1 can he Conſtant Sir, therefore have patience, fortune may change 

and give to one or Yother the Power to oblige. 
Y. Mer. A curſed Fortune, ſtill to: Juſtice blinde, 

Averſe-to' Merit;. but to-ldeots kinde s *' * 

Thau Miſers Darling, and trifle of the Brave, 

Niggard to-the Poor, hut to the Rich a Slave - 

How nicely happy all Mankind would be, 

Thou Nauſeous Common- Whore, wer't not for thee. 

How gaw— iN 7 
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Coop. Come; come,giye him your hand quickly,here's.Crowftich the Teach... 
&x,coming, you muſt dance for your Liberty now Sir. | 


Enter Crowſtich with a Night-rayle. 


Crow. Madam, pray do's this Implement belong to yow or to Mifſe Soar-. 
terwater, yonder Laundry-Wench will face me down, that——— Bleſs me, . 
who's here [ ſees Mer. } how now. Mr. Sewibrief— who's that there in the 
Ladys quarters? [ folds up the ſhift haſtily. 

Cs0p, A Brother, Hop-Merchant of mine-Mrs, Crowftich that I-brought here 
o help to teach alittle, having a lame leg. | 

| { Mer. balts and dances awkevaly. | 

Crow. Come, come, you'l be wanted ' now. in_ the Dancing-Room, there's 
wy Lady Axaleplot come already, and a great dealof good Company. - 

Coop. Odſoe we mult make haſte then, for there's to be Singing beſides the 
Entertainment of a-young Indian Lady :- | FOND 2-5» 


A.new Boarder that is to Dance... 


Afiriill. Sir, you'l Temember. to..teach me the new Chacune: ; $7 
[ ſmiling on Merrit.. 


. 
_— 


Y, Mer, Any thing that's mine, Madam. | 
a "ig | 4 44 . 
- SS NE... T-F 
The Dancing-Room. 
is the Front appears ſeveral of the. Boarders as Seated for the Ball, and on- 
the - fide of: the Stage others ſitting. as. Speftators.; among the © 
reft L. Addleplot, Tearſhife : L.Stroddle, and other + © 
L aates, and onthe middle of the Stape-Le Prate,: | 
Y. Bragg, and Semibrief.. 


| Te Prat. Ah Fernie vat a filthy place is this when compare vid our Sch6ot 
R France, no Decorum, no-Ornament, no Freſco, begar "tnetink it:Nink a * 


like a de Kitchinof de Lord Mawor—or the-hold:of a Ship begir; 


Semib. Ah Sir, our Noſesare:notifo Nice here. in\Enpland, i! 4 

Le Prat. Dat is as much as ſay you: are alt:Sloven in” Englardg piroon: 
your Jantee French Dancing-Maſter, all wear' perfume and cover. them all 
over vid rare Pulvile to take away de nauſeous ill Ayre. Uph=—ugh,—ok 


, 
. - ® | 


fogh tis Intollerable. . oo 7 

2203 103300 1am nod Ve ggrneG ancttis' rt null 

Emer Crowſtich with 2458 Jenny holding a Waxmork Baby in a Glap. "©: 
Mrtull, Y. Merriton, and Coopee— Lf Jenny asks Bleſſing. if 


" 
 ® 


| / 


| . (29. 
and the mother of many Children: 1 think he% grown Gace 1 Gi hor Tags: 
Mrs! Crowflich. + » : Pere reaped ſiace I pw her _ 
26d mightily. Madam, mightily, would ſhe would grow 1n graceas 
MmuUCcn-. 4 
| L. Aaale. Lord fave her pretty Moppet, hold up your head Jenny, an 
and make a+ Courteſy to 6. La Sar JE_ oh TOY 
L, Stroa. Your ſervarit pretty Me :—=lndeed Madam, [kifſes her] 
as your Ladyſhip ſays ſhe's grown extreamly, fe, you are almoſt fit for 
a hnsband already; hah Child. . - 


Me Jen. Hoh hoh hoh hoh—-— i 1: [laughs and makes 4 Courteſy ridiculouſly 
Crow. Fye Miſs Fenny where are your hands now ?. kave I not told ye 
you muſt remember to put 'em thus always; when .you make a Courteſy ? 
| [_1fſe Courteſys agam. | 


L. Addle. That's my good Girl, Monfeur Le Frat and Cozen Bountey 
you don't fee Xfiſſe and her fine work here. 


Le Prat. Madam, I beg your Ladyſhips pardon, and I am your moſt Obe- 


dient Slave pret  Miſſe..—— _ [ kiffes bes, and ſhe Courteſys. 
T. Brag. Dear Sweet Pretty Creature your's; — [kiſſes her. 


L. Strod, Well vow madam theſe Nudities-are,very.Ingentous ; the Child 
is Extravagantly well bred. 4 
Le Prat. Monſieur Coopee a word with you. | 
[Prat goes aſide: and makes motions as if dancing. - 
Semibr Here comes the other Romp that I told ye was ſo fond of me, 1 
have hopcs of getting her, for they ſay ſh2'sa ſwinging fortune. . 


[Exter Nicompoop ard Molly.... 


Y. ſer. Which on my Conſcience. will: be no: hard.. matter for, thee 
to Compals. IN 653, © Uttn $1 

Semibr. ] hope ſo, Ile try z—- 

Nicom. Come Molly, wipe thy eyes Child, Vle take thee away from *em 
to morrow, they ſhall whip thee no more ſcrioutly— [weeps. 

Molly. Ugh ugh ugh ugh— [Sobs and makes faces. 

Nijcom. Go andask:my Lady my:wife bleſſing, and then come to me a- 
gain, de% hear Aolly:—that?s a good girl.:: - 


Y. Brag. This is my wife that is to be, if my Lady can bubble the old 


Cuckold to give conſent : d'ſheart [Molly goes and asks bleſſing and then 

what ſhall 1:40 withiit'tisa:meer Baby: ws up and runs t9 ber-father. 
L. Adale.. Fogn, my Lady Stroddle; did. your Ladyſhip ever ſee. ſuch a 

Nauſcous thing? 2rigfo! like the Fathers! 1 
L. Stroddle. Her face has Mr. Depsty: Clumſie Cut indeed Madam - 


Le Prat. All dis, Monſieur Coopee I can ſhew you in leſs time den ons- 


half-hour—tab tah—I have two tre tundre of de moſt admirable French ſtep— 
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hairk you mel will tell a you in four words. 9s I | 
Bake Four words Sr. you have ſpoke above four thouſand ia eſs they 
« mingte. 1 can hear no more, : I.muſt beg your 'pardon, I muſt g0 teach, 
y ___.Fgow ont from him, 


Le Prat, Monſieur Merriton, &1d-you ever fee ſuch n'dam Engliſh Pup. 
p) ? I tell you vat- Sir: | [Le Prat -774kes NOrions 4 ths 


Y. Merriton. And briefly too,*Sr, or elſe— [Earneſt diſcourſe. 
7. Brag. And did the Governeſs whipher, ſay ye Sir? Why this. is bar- 


barous, but yet I ſee ſhe's pretty brisk for all her: Jerking. 
Nicom.- Brisk, nay, the Girl is mettle-to- the back ſerioutly, but Ple take 


her away to morrow Pmie reſolv'd, they ſhall jerk no Child of mine, if it muſk 


| be done, Ve have the jerking her my ſelf. INT 
- 7. Brag, Well ſaid Mr. Deputy, *dg&heart what a thing of a Spouſe ſhall! 


have? 


- Enter Coopee with Gunttars. 


' Fenny. Oh here's dear Mr. Coopee, — Sir your moſt humble Servant. _ 
Coopee. Yours dear Miſe, I have brought your Guittarr here, and harkee 
you't be fure to be ready to morrow to get out as we havetontriv'd. 
FA Fenny. Yes.I warrant ye,and.you ſhall fee ]'le do it ſoCvnriingly. 
1. | [_. 4frag. 
= L. Hadle, Oh Jenny has got her Gnittarr, pray look upon Be eden 
FF0Y | «fthere'san Ayre, therc's a ſhape, there's an Ingenious look, fogh other aw- 
ker'd Romp makes me ſick. IIs 
Le Prat. De deevill take a me if in de ſpace of half an hour Menfreur Aer 
.rzton, 1 would not have tell a dat Ignorant Engliſh Puppy all dis, and hark 


you Ivill tell-you. one ting more— 
Y. Her. No.more Monſienr, not a word upon my faith, I am almoſt deaf 


already, beſides I muſt :ſee the- Dance. | 
| [ flings away from him. 


Le Prat. Dis is ver ſtrange dey vill no hear me ſpeak begar. 


Here the Romips perform a Ridiculous Dance. 
with Guitters-out of Tune, wn 


fl L. Addle. Very "fine, upon my honour, thoſe Guittarrs agree with the 
''Fh  Uance admirably— hold p your head Fenny. [it RN | 
WH - L. Stroadle. And gives *em a dellicate Ayre, Madpin, © gh: "is dxtream 


T1. Mer. 


(21) | | 
Y. Mer. Tie Devil it is, gad a half dt 3 4566 A | TY 
ok by tale Co balf-tobGtrung with Packthread is better 


Enter Jiltall jr» an: Indjan habit, and Oyley _ 


Te Prat. 'Zdon who is: dis ] ſee my dear Sweet pret Metreſſe Betty j 

| G | 24G | | ( | 1R 
4 1 ogy eee Vat 0 mean* ; [ goes py whiſpers Oyley, 

T. Merion, On: Yonder 's the. Sham»Indian- Heireſs the Ropu rY0KS 
I &e. has dreſs'd her. rarely. .. * aa amo _——_— 


[Here Jiltall Dances.” 


[Then the Scene.ſhuts out the reſt, 7 


Le Prat.” Fernie Metreſle Oyley you raviſh: me totell megdat your Lady -- 
came in diſguiſe to-entertain me... = > ra 

Oyley. *Tis moſt Certainly ſo Sr, you are moſt extreamly in her favour, 
this was a fit of Jealouſte in-her to -finde - what . Lady you hanker'd after: - 
—[ finde the Fool has money now. -. —_ TY 

Le Prat. . Jealouſy begar 1s as truea ſigne of Love as huffing is of Cow. 
ardice, .ah garzoon 1 languiſh, I-dye, for her, dear Metreſle. Oyleycan-you | 
tink I may Enter de fort of her favour. for one hundred Guinny. 

a # 100. Guinnys, ay, any.. fort-in: Chriſtendom AMonſreny aſſure - 
'our felt. 

F Le Prat. Begar here dey are den but, where, how ſhall I kiſſe her fair hand 
Dear Sweet Charming Metreſl=Oyley. . [ ſhews a purſe. 

Oyley. -Fhe Frenchman's as hot as if he were Bombing a fort in good 
Farneſt—well, have patience @\lictle Monſieur, and'by and by—I'e bring 
You a Note. —— [_ for your money you French Fool [4/qge 

Le Prat, Aw 1 underſtand a you —mum-— , 

L. Strod; The Captain has a great many taking Qualities I percerve Ma- 
dam ; Pray Sir- what Country-man are ye ?- : 

T. Brag. If I ſhould ſpeak truth now, and tell her my Mother was a Sin- 
der-wench, end that I was whelp'd in-the Mews Dunghill, how my Lady 
will be ſurpriz'd [aſide.') Madam, my: Native Country was Arabia Felix, 
My father wasa very near Relation to Preſter John, The Bouncers of Aﬀrica 
are the Ancient*ſt Family.in the World Madam, for my own part thirſt- 
ing after Glory, I left my Country to aflift at the. late memorable Seige 
of Buda, where I ſtood -upon the Breach, juſt by 'the Governour at the 

- Storming of the Town, 1 ſaw him fall,'and narrowly Scap'd my felt; 
after which ation acquainting my. ſelf with a famons. Engliſh Officer, 
one Collonell Bragg, 1 came over hither, where I ſoon learnt the Lan- - 
age, and had the honour to Igratiate . my ſelf. with het moſt noble. 

adyſhip. | 

Le Prat Oh dat is certain-de; Bounſers be ver great Family in France too. 

.  L[Orley aomgnndgirr Le Frates em an renee, = 


* 
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r. Mer, The Lyers indeed are g ercat Family ay the World. over, 
rather then not. peaks at all with that Fvench Fo6l, joy joyn with Lon in kis 


monſtrous Vanity. [_ :o Coopee 
Coop. If he's neither Singing, Dancing, nor. Prating, you may conclnile « 


French Man dead at Wy time. 


"Enter Nicompoop and Molly erying. 


Nicer. Oh Cozen, as I was: Nanding at the door, juſt now, who ſhould 
come by but that old ſawcy Granadeer who had 'the Impudence to affront 
ye ſo yeſterday, I told him you were within here, and that you would have 

- him whip'd, and ſeriouſly, what does the old Raſcall do but gave me a huge 
Box o'th Ear, call'd you a Thouſand Sons of Whores, kickt Molly, beat two 
of my Ladys Footmen that took my part, and is juſt now forcing bis way in 
| hither ferioully, 0 Lord ! 

:T. Brag. DY$heart what ſhall I do, "this 'is my old. dog of a Father, now 

| ſhall I be difgrac'd for ever, 


Enter Old Bragg fighting with two Footmen. 
Y. Merriton, and Le Prate part 'em. 


LeiPrat. Jernie——'vat 1s de meaning of dis fa, ſa, vat a Plague do you 
do: As 
-O.. Brag. Let me go and Vle beat the Rogues into Paſte. 

"i T. Mer. Whar's the matter Friend ? 

I 'O.-Brag. Oh are you there Strrah ? [runs to Y. Bragg. 
178 what you threaten t6' kave me Whipt dee, you Frogs Son of a Whote— 
harkee Jogbolt, who am I ? hah ! 
Wt Y. Brag. The Devill, [ think, 'me ſure yare- as great a plague to me, 
WW [ «ſrae. 
| 1 muſt” face kit down with Impudence ; there's no way elſe——what 
art thou anad old fellow ? who wouldſt thowſpeak with ? I”: 

O Brag. Mad old fellow, here's an*Impudenr. Raſcall, what you. have 
forgot: me Rogus, have ye * ? * but Ple rub up your Memory preſently':— 

F offers to draw, Merrit.” holds hin. | 

T Merr. Why how now old Armour of proof dee know to whom 
you givethis Language, the Gentleman's 'a .Caprain. | 

=; "Brag. Why' let kim be a Collonell, he's. my Ps 8 and [le call him 
: many Rogues and Raſcalls as | pleaſe. ' 

7. Brag, Would I had been the Son of a Coach-horſe.. [aſide 

'. - ferr. Thy Son, ha haha, this1s plcafant* faith; art all the ſtock 

Ancient family of the Bownners of Africa ha 'ha ha ha ha, — 

Wl. -a#, Te fellow has nor bin bred in France dat Pme ſure. 
al Hark'e Sir, I'me Courting a young Lady here that has ſix thou- 
1 "4, 0} Tad fortune, follow my. dirc&ions and recoyer my credit, and 
<2 VE half. _— Fool Brag, " 


O. Brag. 


_ <--- 
O. Brag: Six Thouſand Poands— + . t 7 
cooarg Every Farching Sir 3 *tis ſhe yondet that ſtands by the old Gen- 
O.Brag . And (hall I have half, NNeday ? | [ Altersy hzs ane 
I. Brag. You hall z therefore own your ſelf to be Colonel | pg Ac- 
quaintance of mine at the Siege of Buda, and let me alone for the reſt. 
O. Brag. Why, this is fair now eddy 5 now you don't abuſe and ſlight 
your oldFither, you are. 4 good Boy—— Three thouſand Pounds! Gad 
Looks ! tis enough to make me a Colonel indeed. | 
Y. Brag. Mind your Cue 3 Ha, ha, ha, ha : Come dear Colonel;tis enough 
now, prithee leave off thy Joking, I ſee my-Lady is ſurprized at ic. Why 
Madam, and Gentlemen, this was nothing bur a Jeſt all this while, chis 1s 
my dear Friend Colonel Brag that I met withal at Buda 
O. Brag. Yes Madam, Iam Colonel Brag, and as the Gaptain ſays, we 
met together at Buda, 
Y. Merr. Methinks your Habit is not very likea Colonel, Sir. © 
L.Prat. Jernie de ver, reſemblance of de Engliſh naſty foot Granadeer. 
Y. Brag. Oh, a Jeſt, a Jeſt, the Colonel has often theſe Frolicks to come a- 
broad in a Diſguifez he has ſome Defign in this now-I warrant. 4 
L.Addle. I warrant he is a Colonel o'th wrong fide, by his beating my 
+ Footmen ; the Rebels all know my Livery, and have a ſpite at it 3 and 
therefore pray tell him, Cozen, I care not for ſach Royſters Company. 
Y. Brag..Sir, you'd do well to humour my Lady a little in her way, ſhe's 
a great Stickler againſt rhe Governmenr. 
- O. Brag. What, you'd have me ſpeak Treaſon,would you ye Rogue, and 
ſo hoiſt my ſelf to the Gallows before Ym aware. 
Y. Brag. Would thou wert hoiſted there fifty Cubits high : Dſheart, this 
01d Scoundrel will diſcover all yet, I ſee by his awkward Carriage. Lafrae. 
L. Aadle. A Filthy Beaſt ! Come, Mad 
give order for our Bonfire. Madam, are your Ladyſbip's Jack-Boots ready. 
bf Strod, They were liquor'd this Morning, Madam; lm -ready in 2 
inute. | 
L. Aaale. Mr. Alderman,Come, let's go ; Cozen Bouncer,come you away 
too from the Old Rebel, I have cccafion toute ye. | 
YL. Brag. Vie wait on ye, Madam. - Meet me at the Magpy- Tavern at 
Nine. [To O. Brag.) [Exeunt L. Addle. L.Strod. Thrum. Y: Brag 
. O. Brag. Enough,Fle come Gentlemen, Good buy LEx:: O. Brag, 
L. Merr. Oh, your Servant good Colonel Muſgu#t, ha, ba, ha, I will know 
the bottom of this Cheat-I'm reſolv'd, and ro effec 'it thou ſhalt go and 
invite 'em co a Glaſs of Wine with me to morrow- { : 
Coopee: That old Fellow is certainly a Counterfeirz but what is t'other ? 
is he really a Captain ? TS, | 
L. Merr. No more than thou art a General : Tis the Common Title 
now-a-days for a!l the Bullies, Shop-lifts, Robbers, Pimps, Panders and' 
Rakehels about the Town 3. any tall Fgllow that:can but ger ared Coat on's 
Back is dubb'd a Caprain preſenly : Bur prithee let's go, whilſt the Monkieur 
is buſie yonder, for fear he ſhould thruſt himſelf upon us; and dearR 
procure me but another Mecupg to Morrow with 


, ler's leave him, and go and 


. ; ,” . 
Mirtills, and inn Tas | 
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X | Exeunt Mer. pt rs 
Le Prat. Ternie, heer be de very pret Fancy, a Sheny Orange vid'de Bil. 


 # Amor. You ſhall, Madam, you ſhall. 


were here. | 


fore Mr. Amorous, if you have a 


6 Church. 
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Goopee, Tle do what I can, but you may thank your Dancing Faculty: 


' let Doux wrap in itz ha, dy ha, let a me ſee now vat itſay? Hal-—Tis 


from my dear (ſweet Mrs. =_ 
it, for I ſee here come more Company- Ext. 


*tty,Begar ——T le go into the Garden and read 


Enter Rakehel, Amorous, and jiltall, in 4 Rage. n 
* Jiltall.” Patience ! Talk not to me of Patience, Mr. Amorous, I will haye 


Juſtice. 


Filtal. le have him hang'd, T'le make a Parliament buſineſs of it, I'e 
make him an Examvle to all villanous cheating Guardiansz Ile mount him, 
tho it coſt me half ce Eftite, 


* Rakehkel. This is a very Indian Devil. 


Amor. *Tis well ſhe's ignorant who you are, Sir 3 for ſhe has ſuch a De- 
villiſh Spirit, that, Gad, it ſhe knew, ſhed go near to tear ye'to pieces, 
Rake. The very Iflue of a Dragon ; Gadzooks,I'm afraid ro come near her. 
Filtall, Would I had the Villain here, I'd tear his Throat out with theſe 
Fingers, I'de chop him into more pieces than ever Meas did her Brother 
Abfertas in Story : What ſay you, Sir? would not you help me tro murder 
the. Villainhah— | . 
Rakehel. Q yes, Madain ; I'd have a Leg or an Arm of the Raskal if he 
[Trembling, . | 
Filtall. A Treacherous bloody kidnabbing Villain, hah, Sar ! 
Rakehel. Oh, a Rogue, a Rogue, a very Rogue ! | 
Jan Oh that this Dagger were in his Hearts Blood. 
Rakehel. He were right ferv'd if it were, Madam.  [ Sh4ud how I tremble. 


Filtal, But the Gallows ſhal 


erform the Work more decently ; there- 
Love for me, as you profels , loſe not a 
minute's time in the Proſecution 3 you know the Witneſles are all ready, 
2nd want nothing but a Summons; I think the Law cannot fail ro do me 
right in ſo notorious an Abuſe z but if ic ſhould, I ſwear by Mars, Apollo, 
Venus, Mercury, and all the Powers of Fire, Air, Earth and Warer, rather 
than let my Caule be left inthe Lurch, Ile ſtab him, tho I do it-in the 
FEY ' 1+ Boeoh 
Rakebel. Ay, there I would give thee leave, for I never come into- one; 
bur that's all one on my Conſcience,this Fury will be the Death of me one - 
way or other. ; | IG 
Amor, Certainly, Sir, Por to ſay Truth, ſte has often a mad Fit rakes 
her, and then ſhe fears neither God, Man,nor the Devil ; ſhe got it with 
ary Brandies and Hot Waters in the Indies, Sir. dk Page 
Rakehel. Well Cozen, I fee I muſt depend upon thee—Whar relief, hah ? 
Amor. Why, Sir, to ſhew what a Value I have for ye, and what Care for 
your Reputation, wry up the Eſtate of Seven rn a Year that I fold 
ye, a Lnouſang, and ſettie 1g upon me, and Ill inſtantly marry her, and give 
you a Diſcharge for all the reſt. " BO he GRoeRs © HE 
_ Rakebel. Well, well, Ile do't Nephew, le do't, 5 for I find; if I ſhonld 


, Carry 1t againſt her by Law,” I ſball neyer carry wy own Guts in quiet 


ole 33) 
an hour after z ſhe'll have her Dagger amoneſt 'em before I'm: 4ware; 
Amor. Ay Sir, befides the Diſgrace of Kidnapping you know. ; 
- - Rakebel, Ay, 'tis time ; bat Mum for that, good Nephew thou knowefi 
all Fleſh is frail, and-*twas a ſhrewd Temptation : Go, go; and get the Wri- 
- tings ready, and I'|e Seal to Morrow : But prithee when thou haſt Married 
her, keep her within doors z for Gadzooks, [ had rather eat a Fricaſly . of 
Souls with Belzebub, than meet her in my Dith again. Ft | 
Exit Rakehel. 


Re-enter Jiltall. 
Zelt, Ha, ha, ha, ha—— Is he gone > 


Amor. And moſt damnably frighted, what betwixt the ſhame of being 


taken for a Kidnapper, and bis own Cowardly Apprehenfions of being Mur- 

dercd, he's een out of his Wits; the buſineſsis. done, ye little Devil, the 

IE are going to be drawn for a thouſahd a year, and he's to ſeal to 
orrow. 


Ziltal, Ah, dear Dog, Iam glad on't for thy ſake, Ivads Fecky z and I think 


I acted to the Life. | 
Amor. Rarely, Rarely, and thy SeMment ſhall fare ne're the worſe for't ; 
it may chance to (well ro Five Hundred a year now, ye dear Do Mo 
' $1/[4 8/4 
Filt.” No indeed fweet Blood, that's too much I'm afraid, you'l think I'm 
mercenary, Jacky ; Mrs. Strikeup, Sir Thomas Rental's Miſtreſs, 'tis true, has 
Five Hundred a year; but for my part, my dear Honey, ſweet Puppy-face, 
thou art ſo charming I can love thee without ere a Groat. T%, 
Amor. Ah! dear Betty, I love thee fo entirely, that I think I can never 
do enough for thee: Prichee lers go and be private a little, ſhall we? | 
Filt. Not now, dear Jacky, there's the Governeſs and ſome other Boarders 
in my Chamber, who expect me at ſupper, but tro morrow my Honny-fuckle 
Rogue Ile be thine all day till when n7y litrle dear ſweet Apes Face, 
adieu — Ah Sirrah, Pm too fond of thee *[' Strokes and kiſſes him and Exit. 
Amor. Well, go thy ways, if all thy charming Sex had Souls like thee 
deſpiſing baſe Confinement and wore thy conftant kind endearing humor, 1n 
what a forlorn ſtate were Matrimony ! A Wife! why is not ſhe the beſt of 
Wives, that loves me, that pleaſes and indalges my defires, and all ſtil! up- 
on honour, without force, and this, dear Betty, is thy Character. * 
Marriage the product of Convenience is, _ 
'Tis Love with Freedom brings the trueſt Bliſs. 


Enter Le Prate from the Garden. 


Le Prat. Ha, ha, ha, ha | SG ; 
Amor, How now, what makes this French Puppy here grinning ? to Mon- 
fieur, you are very merry, 1 ſee. ; 
Le Prat. Merry | ay begar, I have de ver good reaſon too if you knevr 
all— dis Lettra dat you ſee here make me de moſt happy perſon in de whole 


Wor Id begar Pp . mY . 5 
Amor. A Letter! what from ſome young thing here I warrant, that's 


- ſmitcen with thy airy parts 3 come prithee — diſcover thou knoweſt I am 


thy Friend, att ſtealing a Foxrune here? hah— : I, 
. # F 24 ds . 


* 1. Prat Dam Fortune, ſhee's a blin 


-ZC R f 

: d Bard der 0nd or ons; im Fool be: 
» dis Intreague is beyond all de Fortune in de VV orid, wich becaute you 
- la rag rabbi communicate z you muſt know den dat here 
is great Beauty in dis Town dat goes by the nameof Madam Jzltal. 

Amor. Ha, Jiltal! —— | M | 

Le Prat. A ova Creature, both for de Shape, de Wit, de Beauty, and 
every ting dat is incomparable- | | 

Amor. So, Sir. . ; VR, - 

Le Prat. Now you muſt know dat as intreaguing is de very ſoul of de 
French, and -my felt being always great Admirer of dat Gallantry, I have 
endear my merit ſo much in her Favour, by de Song, de Fiddle, de Pre- 
ſent, and oder ting ſhall be nameleſs, dat ſhe came yeſterday hither in an 
Indian habit to meet me. _ | 

Amor. To meet you —-+» 

Le Prat. Yes, begar, ha, ha, ha, vas not ver pretty frolick, hah, for you 
maſt know dat we have ſometime met together in oder place before now. 

Amor. Damnation ! What does this Raical mean? [_ A/zde ) Thus muſt 
be my Betty, it can be no other 0 Sir, and that Letter .is from her, 
1S it ? | | 

Le Prat.. Juſt now -ſent to invite me to her private Chamber, where dere 
15 de Bed, and Couch, and Chair, and all oder convenience; ah, 'tis full of 
de. moſt tender obliging expreſſiorf dat ever vas writ; dere, read, you 
ſhall find ſhe has great deal of Wit —  the's ver fige perſon, ma foy. 

Amor. Hell take me if it be not her own Character ! Oh patience! :. . 

CReaas the Letter. 4 

Your Merits, dear Str, have ſo won upon my heart that 1 can no longer defer 
your aeſrre 5 therefore you may come, 1f you pleaſe, by the Back, Garden up Stairs 
into my Apartment ; for I'm obliged to ftay here to night upon ſome urgent ec- 
cafion 5 now 15 your time, and to endear ye more, know that I intend to feign 
my ſelf fick to a young paſſionate "Fool that Iowes me and waits for admittance, 
to: poſſeſs the greater pleaſure of enjoying your ſweet Company. ' L 
Prat. Ay, oat Fool, dat Fool, de turning away of dat Fool dat wait, 


pleaſe me moſt of all ha, ha, ha, vat tink you ? Hah, -is not ſhe an 
Angel > 


Amor. A down right Devil. | 


Le Piat. Deevie! who, who, Jernie, vat are you tinkins on > Oh 

are ſurpriſed at her Wit are you ? ha, ha, ha, vel begar, I believe: the Has 
the richeſt brain in all England, ma foy, and is afſurement the greateſt 
mor. Jilt in Europe, By Heaven! . Oh — Confound her, is all [ Stamps 
the Vows and Fondneſs come to this — Ah dear Merritoz, now 1 con- 
feſs my Blindneſs and thy Judgment, | EY 

Le I Mgt gs v4 IS - mars: Di, PAÞs Fo you be mad,come 
give me de Lettra, and let me go, for I long to be embraci 
raviſhing Creature dar ſtay for me. ; heh won 


Amor. Why then let me tell you, Monſiear Raztipol tanto. v 
have her Letter, nor {hall you £0 to her neither. :4por tanto, you ſhall nor 


Le Prat, Hey morbleau, vat time of the Moon is dis, — var 1 
Monſieur ! * 727 000"e OO dis, — vat you mean 


> - 


Amy. 


n m_ 


FG ms 
Amor. Why I mean to ſignifieFo ye Monſieur, that this kami: | 
of yours has been my Whore this ſeven years; 1 ſettled ping. Angel 


in 87,carried her to F/azders in 88,and ſpent two thouſand pounds -upon her in 


3g 59a her over with me in. go, and now this preſent ear find my 


2 
{elf jilted and reſolve a Revenge, therefore conſent to qui 
ro her inſtantly or draw OR Tar a PI erenſions 


you will force me to make War, but it never ſhall be ay d 
deſert his Miſtreſs 'or his Intreague —— Come on Re EK i 4 


[ Leap 


Amor. A Plagne,what you are dancing a Galliard, are ye —— Come Þle 
ſhew ye an Engliſh ſep Sir, {_ Preſſes in, fights and diſarms him. 

Le Prat. Gazoon, vat dam Fortune is dis? I have {hame my Country— 
begar, dis is de firſt time dat ever de French were foil'd. 

Amor, Oh Sir, you are ill read in Hiſtory I find ; come, there's your Sword 


agen, you fee I ſcorn to make you beg your Life ; therefore in retorn of 


Focal not to meet me here to morrow at this time ; I have buſineG 
with ye —— 

Le Prat. Begar, you are ver brave Fellow, therefore Ile come ; and dee 
hear Monkeur, when ever our great Monarch come and conquer your Coun- 
try; de Devil take a me but I will do as much for you. 
Amor. Oh, I thank ye Sir. * 


Le Prat. Dis is ver brave Fellow, ma foy, but a Plague of his dam Engliſh 


ſtep for all dat. [ Exit Le Prate- 


Amor. And now to ruminate on my Revenge, 
And right my ſelf in this ſtrange turn of Fortune ; 
For oh, 1 lov'd chis Jilt beyond my Reaſon, 
Wounded my Heart afreſh, and every night 
Fancied I had the firſt ſweet” budding Noſegay, 
When every Flower was common in the Market. 
Suppoſe I poiſon or 1 ſtrangle her, | 
Why. I fend her to th' Devil, my ſelf to th' Gallows, 
What ſatisfaction ! Suppoſe I trade with ſome of her Aunts the Bawds, 


and get the Pox and give it her, why {then the Venom of her owg Nature 


will relieve ir, and I alone am wretched, or ſhould I cur her into - little 
Morſels, like a true Serpent, every part would- live, and every part would 
joyn agen to ſting me- No, I have it, the Purſe is the Whores: mortal part, 
I'll ſtab her there. . © 50F + 

Learn this by me you that deſert kind Wives, _ 

And with this -curfed Tribe debauch your Lives 3 

For Gold-you gain a thonſand ſweets and dears 3 SEEN, 
But ceaſe to pay and then the Punk appears. [ Exit: 


The End of the Third 48. ' 


Eſtate upon her 


Le Prat. Draw, dis'is ver fine begar, I come heeder to make Love and 


5 backward and fences at a diſtance. 


% 


ACT. IV. 


SCENE I. ATaver ' 
Enter Y. Merriton and Amorous: , 


L.Mer. TO Jaugh at thee is not like a Friend, and to rail at her would be 
to no purpoſe: I only hope thou wilt value my Judgment ano- 


ther time, and in the preſent juncture make a good uſe of this lucky dit- 


covery. dS 

Amor. 1 warrant thee, thou ſhalt as much value me for my diſcretion now, 
as thou didſt formerly wonder at me for my ſtrange ſtupidity 3 but yet by 
Heaven it ſhocks my very Nature to think ſuch barbarous Ingratitude could 


1njure ſuch true Love. 


; | the old Picture of Gradtor in the 


LY. Merr. "That Love was rathet a Diſeaſe in thee than otherwiſe ; thou 


hadſt a Callenture, and thy ſtrange Madneſs* muffled her jilting Miſchiefs 


from thy Eyes. | 
Amor. Damn'd Mercenary Whore. | | 
I.Merr. Oh fie! How canſt thou rail at a poor Creature 'for acting of 
her kind. A Whore and Jilt are Boot and Spur, the one depends-on tother, 
and 'tis unreaſonable to expect a ſeparation 3 and if thou thinkeſt thy Wit 
or Love could make her conſtant, thou art weaker ſtill ; for a Whore has 
no Love but what depends on Appetite z the courſeſt Food often goes 
down the beſt, and is juſt like one invited to an excellent Treat, yet is not 
ſatisfied, nor thinks himſelf well entertained, unleſs after all you let him 
take a naſty Pipe of Tobaco. Ep 
Drawer within, Half a Flask in the King Arms Score. 
l 


" 


Amor. How near the curſed Nature of the Devil is ſuch a nauſeous Crea- 
ture? Yer ſuch there are, I find. 


Enter Drawer. 


Sir, There's a Gentleman below deſires to ſpeak with ye: 

1. Merr. Oh, 'tis Goopee ; go and fend him up, Sirrah. [Exit Drawer, 
I employ'd him, {ach about a pleaſant Diſcovery of the Colonehand Cap- 
tain1 told thee © Well, what now Tom: ? 


_ Enter Coopee. 


'  Coopee. They are coming, Sir 3 and *twill make you laugh to fee in what a 


| Nrange Romantick Dreſs the old ſham-Colonel's innow z he looks juſt like 
Hangings, and ftruts as if he were newly 


ome from lapping at the River. 
| KL. Merr, 


(39) 


Y. Merry. V'me reſolved to find out the Trick now 5 and if thou canſt get 


7 


the Rompaand the Six Thouſand Pounds, thou doſt thy ſelf a Profit, me a 
Pleaſure. | 


. Amor. What, the Rogue is ſtealing one of the Kitlings from the Boarding 
School, is he? _ | SEED; 
Goopee, Faith Sir, I think you have nicked it, for all ſhe can do yet is to 
Purr and Mew alittle, ſhe is not come to her Scratching. But there has a 
plaguy Accident happened fince I ſaw you laſt. 

L.- Mer, ty. Prithee? a Diſcovery of any thing ? WP 
Goopee, All, a | Faith ; and the buſineſs is this Moment in Agitation ; that 


damn'd Witch Growftich has told the Governe(s that I uſed to cram the Girl 


with Almonds and Reaſons, and when I taughe her to Dance, kiſs her be- 
tween every Step, upon which Mr. Deputy and my Lady are ſent for this 
Afternoon; for my part I was diſcarded preſently : But to ſhew ye that 
I have play'd my Game very well, juſt as I was going out of Door, the poor 
young Fool follow*d, and pretending to give me_ a Song-Book, pinn'd this 
Note to the firſt Leaf, ha, ha, ha— Here, you may read it if you can, for ſhe 
does but juſt ſcrawl, and ſpells worſe than a Town-Whore in a Bzll:t-aoux. 

I. Merr. Reads the Letter : | ; 

If you lofe wie as you portend, and will marro me, and let me go abroad to. eat 
Gowſturd.and Cheſſcock. as often as I pleaſe, I will lofe you butter than my Father, 
and will come to you out at the Balcondey tn the Jurdain at Eight a Glock, juſt after 
we have Soopt. I am, ſweet Mr. Coopee, your true Friend, | 

| Jenny Addleplor. 


Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Amor, Ha, ha, ha, ha. W 
came from a Boarding-School by the Lofe and Butter that's in. 

LY. Merr. So, why this goes very-well, hah, and thou inteadeſt to be at the 
Balconey at the time appointed, do ſt not? 


Goopee. Moſt punaually : For I hear my Lady intends to match herto this . 


Coxcombly Captain that's coming, hither, but Ile prevent her Faith, Ple 
abour it inſtantly. | [Exit Coopee. 
L. Mer. Oh, here comes the Colonel—— Now for the Diſcovery. 


Y.Brag. Now, Sir; beſure you don't diſcredic your ſelf, but remember you 
are a Colonel <i1l. 


O. Brag. Sirrah, hold your Tongue; and leave off your ſawcy Inſtructions, 


orasT ama true Granadeer | 
L. Brag: © Lord, O Lord, a Granadeer already * VEE Ye 
O. Brag. A true Colonel I mean, Sirrab, 1 will ſwinge you inceflantly. | 
- YL. Merr. Oh Colonel, your moſt humble Servant, and Captain yours 3— 
"yy know my Friend here [They Salute.- 


Brag. Gentlemen, I am your Worm to tread upon, the Lapper of your. 
Shooe, your Slave of Slaves, and ſhall be proud to ſerve you, whether ic 


X. Brag. 


the Celler, the-Kitchen, or the Stable. 


One that never knew it migh: Swear that Letter- 


Eznter O. Brag. ridiculouſly areſs'd like an 4ntick Officer, ana Y.Brag with / TIED 


LOY 


(49) POTS 

YL. Brag. SS now he talks like a Groom, 4 Tapſter, and Senllion== I ſhall 
Ms Oh, you debaſe your {elt too my Colonel, for ſo great anOf. 
ficer, performing ſuch an __ as _ at the Siege of Buaz qualifies ye 
to be a General to ſome great Monarch. EE 

Amor, Pray Colonel, how is their Method of Fortification at Budd ? 

O. Brag. Buaa, Sir? © : 

L Brag. Ah, he's foundred already : Dſheart, Sir, own you have an ill 
Memory preſently, or you'll ſpoil ail. [_4frde. 

C1 Brag. I've a very ill Memory Gentlemen, I hope youl excuſe me. 

L. Bragg. Tell'em you hurt your Brain by catching a great Cold with ly- 
iog in the Winter-Trenches in Hungary. _ : | 

O. Brag. Why; when was I in Hungary, Sirrah ? This Rogue crams ſo 
many Lies into my Mouth together, that Gadzooks, 'tis a pain to me to 
know which I ſhall get out firſt. [Aſzde. 

Amor. You muſt needs be able to give a good Account of the famous 
TranſaRion at Buda, Sir : Come, pray let's hear. 

Y. Brag. Say yes; yes Sir, and Ile helpye out.  [A4/ade toO. Brag. 

O. Brag. Yes, yes Sir, at leaſt the Captain here can, if I can't. Go and 
manage your Lie your ſelf ye Dog, I'm almoſt choak'd. [A/zae to Y. Brag. 

Y. Brag. We were both drawn out, Gentlemen, - in the Detachment that 
receiv'd the Aſlault 3 the Colonel here, I muſt needs ſay, behav'd himſelf 

- mare like a Lion than a Man. And for my own part, I ſcap'd by Miracle ; 
I fought on Foot three Hours by the Clock , when above twelve Great 
Field-Pieces play'd at me all the while as thick as Hail: I had the Honour 
to Horſe the King of Polazd twice, lent my own Sword to the Duke of Ba- 
varia when he was in Diſtreſs 3 and at laſt, with a Clapper of a Bell, which 
a ſwinging Terk that I had juſt before kill'd, had us'd inſtead of a Battle-Ax, 
fought through their Vancguard, and came off ſafe in ſpite of 'em. 

L. Merr. A Clapper of a Bel!! Why Caprain, there are no Bells in Turkey. 

A wal No, Captain, no— The Turks never uſe any Bells or Clappers 
neither. | 

I. Brag. Ah plague of my heedleſs Nonſenſe, what ſhall I ay now [ A/ide 

O. Brag. Hold ye, Gentlemen, hold ye, Ican make it out plain : Now 
W11l I help the Rogue off at a dead Lift. [_A/zae, 

Amor, What, that the Turks uſe Bells, Colonel Coddlebrain-. 

O. Brag. The Turks, No, no: But you muſt know that the Captain there 
was formerly Prentice to a Black-ſmith,and brought the Clapper th the Was 
along with him.  [. Y. Brag. frets and ftamps. 

Y. Merr. Oh, that may be indeed Your Servant, Noble Captain. 

Amor, Much Good may't do ye with your Clapper, worthy Captain. 

Y. Brag. Ah, Pox of your Plain-dealing— I'm diſgrac'd for ever now : 
Ing do you mean by this Colonel, when was I entice to a Black-ſmith, 

Hah! SONS \1cks bin, 

 _ O, Brag. When? Why, what a damn'd ſhallow Brain haſt thou : Why, 
 wert not thou Prentice to Old George Gy14zble when I fold Brandy and To- 


* baccoby the Qluach-yall at Aztwerp, juſt the Winter before I liſted my ſelf 
&. 2 Granadcer. | | 


- ” ( / 
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ts bong: Ae ti (41) 

YL. Merr, A Granadeet! g Ir 

png t ag nt t, now + on 7 hotting can retrieve it, 

 ZAHOT. ,N ranadeer : He liſted hi trant * 

ned, I e liſted himſelf a Colonel, 1 Warrant 3 
O. Brag. Ay. h One 1 of 
Pong wo a ve _ __— you have _ 6.08 indeed. and Iſhall in- - © 
y preſently of your great Merit .an traction. y y- | 
moſt Noble Black-ſmith Adieu. : ; OT IVE TT: oY 

Amor, Your rvant, honeſt Granadeer. , 

O, Brag. Hold Sir, the the Captain here be a kind of a Coward, or ſo, 
yet you ſhall know that I have a Sword. I [ Gots to Draw 
| T7. Merr. And Dagger, I know it; all Granadeers have. Come, come, 

1s 18 vain to be teſty withus; there's Mony for the Wine, you can't do leſs 
than drink togecher when we are gone— Huſh, not a Word more. 

Amor. Ha, ha, ha, ha. [Exeunt Mer. and Amor. 


ws, F | 
- KO - 
II ” 


O. Brag. and Y. Brag, fare at each other, 


YL. Brag. Ah! plague of your Antwerp Occupation, here's 6000 1. loft now, 
and the beſt Maintenance that ever Man had : Oh, I'm loſt; ruin'd for ever ! 
" _ _ be: kepr again, that touches the very Soul of me : Oh! What 

a O? ; : w- 

O. Brag. Why, take your Turkiſh Battle- Ax, and go tothe Wars, Cap- 
tain, you'l ger'Immortal Honour 1 know preſently.z and fo here's my Ser- 
vice to ye good Captain Clapper. « Drinks to him. 

. LY. Brag. Nay, letit be in ſome of - the Brandy then that you fold by. the 
Church-wall, good Colonel Gratadeer : Dſheart, was the Devil in ye to 
talk at that Rate? Te. OM 2h > v>22 

O. Brag. What, Sirrah, I warrant you thought I bad cramm'qd a Dozen 
or two of Lies in the hinder part of my Jaw, as a Monkey does the Over- 
us of his Dinner. Bur Sirrah, I'd have you know I was ot too honeſt a 
Principle. | . en Es 

YL. Brag. Honeſt ! Ay, that's it has made ye Dine fo often on-pickled Her- 
rings and hard'Cheeſe 5 Oh, what will become of me? _ : 1 

Brag, Come, come, Sirra, take the Gentleman's Advice, and ftrip from =}! 
that fluttering -Coar, ' ard fel! it, *twill ſerve to make us fnerry a Conliderable— ” 
while 3 and fince theſe Titular Captains are moſt of 'em Rogues, Ie provide 
vou a new Tile, you ſhall ſerve the King and Queen; Sirrah, anc be as I am, 
an honeſt Granadeer. Þ 3 

Y. Brag. Lord, Sir, what do'you mean ? If my Lady ſhonid bur hear I + ')} 
was it Company where they but named the King and Queen, the would dif, |}; 
card me for ever— And I have yet ſome ſmall! Hopes. « 41 


"8 

O. Bree. Sirrah; I'le have ye hope no more Hopes 3 but let my Lady be _Þ#\, 

| Wc ye whole Party, cramp'd with her Jack-boots, and choak'd with bil 
her old Tex. Come, come, ſtrip, ſtrip, Ple bave the Coat oft preſently; 


that Lace will keep us two Months at leaft in. T obacco, Brandy, and Red. - Mi 
Herrings b LT Ss +. Brogs. =. 
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$540 " . 
L. Brag. Oh the Devil, he's at his old Play agent FI She # "RL 
O. Braz Come, come 3 quick, quick oft with Hat, Peruke and Coat; | 
wck, I ſay. | Sh 4 
, Y.Brag. Nvick | Ay, as quick as my Legs can carry me, [rus our ] if you 
are. at that ſport. : | | 
O. Brag. Say you ſo, Raſcal? Te bewith ye preſently Faith, [runs after, 


) 


SCENE IL 
The Boarding->School. 


Enter Mirtilla with « Book in her Hand. = 


' © Mirtil, Reads. * 
Embarq'd at laſt, and ſculk'd into the Hold; | : 2 


My Fl:ght was ro my jealous Parents told; 

As much too timorous they, as I too bold, 

Ah dear, dear Ovid, how thy precious Wit, 

Dreſt in the glittering Rode of charming Poetry | 
| Moves my oft Soul ? Whern're thou wriceſt of Love-, 
Methinks my Heart melts . with the Sacred Flame, 

And even makes Virgin Innocence grow wanton 3 
- For then dear- Merriton I think on-thee, 
Andevery Thought begets an Excaſfle, 
Almoſt too fierce for Vertue to endure : 
Yet thol love thee, my Reſolves are conſtant, 
| Fle figh and mourn for thee my deareſt Friend; 4 
- - But canno more\till our hard Fortunes mend. 


Enter Lady Addleplot, Crow ſtich, and I: Stroddle. *_ 
L. Aaadle. You amaze me, Mrs.Grow#ich, with this Diſcovery : 1. | 
it mpotls oe Girl ould vely wil, ; | by + T5008PE 
row. Tis 1trange indeed, Madam, from one of her years; a- 
 diſhip ſhall have the Proof. on't preſently. ? natiants 
Mirtil, She here !'To diſtureb-my Contemplation : Horrid Creature ! 
How ſhall Tavoid her ?- | C Exit Mirtil. 

LE. ddate, The tother Dowdy indeed I always imagin'd indocible; bu? that 
Sir Arthur's Offs ring, a Child born of my own Body, Bone of my Bone, . 
Bleſh of my Fleth, Vitals of my Vitals, that ſhe ſhould degenerate, I am 
amaz'd at it! | ; | SEE 

_ _ L Strada. Tolook ſo much below her ſelf, as to fancy a little. Dancing- 


Maſſer z tis not adequate to your Ladythips Blood that runs in her, I con-- 


Le Aaale, Whither were yo 


Enter Jenny. 
u gong you great Rowp ? ha! 


* fin's 
: 
nd | * Lah *%7 
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Jeniy. 
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Grow. Only to Mr, Goopee, Madam z this has been hatching a good while ; 


the rother too 1s as mad for Sem1brief. our Singing-Maſter ; they were both 


turn'd them away for't. 
Tricks already. 


Here ſhe comes with her Father, I've told him her 


Enter Nicompoop, Molly, and Tearſhift. 


Nicomp. Ah Madam, the Girls are both undone (eriouſly ! | 

L. Aadle, The Girls ! 1 hope you don't couple your Tarrier there with 
Sir Arthur's Breed, Jack Sawce !— Ah Tearſhift, *tis evident now that filthy 
ching there has quite ſpoil'd Miſs by keeping her Company. | 


Tear. Tis certainly fo, Madam, there's no compariſon between the Chil- | 


a_ EE . 
, Aaale, Tle-examin her my felf. Hufley, ſpeak the Truth and {ca 
the Rod: Whar did you and that aukward Creature do with Gvopee 2nd 
Semtbrief in the Garden laſt Night ? | 

Fenny. No hurt, truly, truly now. 


don't ye lie. 
Fenny, Why, we Eat, ugh, ugh; we eatadozen of Cuſtards there. 
L. Adale. A dozen of Cuſtards, very well. 

" Fenny. And about Fourteen Cheeſcakes. 


have one of them in my Pocket here. [Pals out a great Gheeſcake, andeats it. 
L. Addle. My Lady Stroaale, did ye ever (ee ſucha filthy Romp? 
L. Strodale. She has a little roo much of the Vulgar, I confeſs, Madam. 
Nicom. Madam, I beſeech your Ladyſhip to hear oly tell what Words 
pals'd berween 'em, and what that Impudent Singing-maſter ſaid to her. - 
L.Aaale, Prithee hold thy T ongue. 
Nicom. Pray Madam, lee me beg your Ladyſhip. Come Molly, leave 
chawing «+ our Cheeſcake, and tell my Lady, Child. OS 
Molly. Why, heaskd me—— EF "10 
Fenny. But pray Mother don't be angry with poor Mr. Coopee, tor he's 
2 mighty pretty Man, and the beſt Caperer in all the Town [leaps ram: 
| | | PIZBLY. 
M1lly. And pray Father don't fall out with Mr. Semibrief, -for he's a tine 
Man every Inch of him, and the beſt Trilier, aw, aw, at, au * _ FC Trels, 
Nicomp. The Poor Fool wins upon me fo with her pretty Carriage, that 
- G.ally I cangeny her nothing : Come and kiſs me, Molly. | 
L. 4/4le. Fogh, how the Brute licks the Calf yonder. Well, Mrs. Grow- 
ich, tho the Fellow has been ſawcy with her 3 t15 not ſo far gone, I fee, 


bac. the Girl may be reclaimed. ' 


born it with ſome Patience; but, Madam, 


he has taught her to be a Rebei 
too. | | 
G 2 


L, rags 


Zenny. Oh pray Mam forgive me this time; and Tie never do 2gen. | 


found Romping in the Garden with *eni laſt Night, but the Governneſs has © 


L. 44ale. What buſineſs had ye there? What was your Defign? Come. - 


Molly. There wan't Fourteen then, there was but Thirteen in. all, and I 


Grow. A' Madam, this is not, half her Fault; if this had been all I had 
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I, Adte, L Ty . & 
Ei Arg of *m drink Confuſion to the French three times one after 
another in Si}labub. Eo 234 | 
\.  L. Adle. Degenerate Baſtard ? Is poſſible ! I had rather ſhe had been 
choalkd. 'S OY BESS ot O's: WET, 
. Grow, Nay, and what's worſt of all, the Villain made her fit on's knee - 
and fing an Impuident Ballad twice over in praiſe of King William, -: 
' L. Adle, A young Whore, gad I'll whip her preſently before ye all. 
|  Runy to her and they tnterpoſe. 
Nicom.' Nay, dear Lady, ſeriouſly, you'l pur your ſelf into: fuch an hear. 
|. —— Huſfly get ye gon. ©. * 8 As 
'  Fenny. I've a trick for't yet, for 1'1l go and hide my {elf till night, and 
then get out to Mr. Gogpee at the Belcony. _ [ Rans off. 
Molly. And VI! get out- at the Cellar-Window to Mr. Semzvrief and be 
gon from'em all I'm reſolved on't. [ Runs out. 
L. Adle. Away ye Coxcomb, or I'll give. you as much 3 *dflife a young: 
Jade to drink: Confuſion to the French31I ſhall hate Sillabub as long as I live 
for't 3 but I'll clew her, I'll teach her to turn Rebel. [ Exit after her. 


Nicom. Pray Mrs. Crowftich go and ſtrive to pacifie her, for the is in. a 
devillih humor, ſeriouſly. [ Exennt. 


Enter Young Merriton and” Mirtilla, 


Mirtil, But to paſs upon 'em thus for a. dancing Maſter and undiſcoyered, 
is a ſtrange Riddle to me. 

Y. Mer. Itpleaſed Mrs. Growftich to introduce me, who it ſeems, has 

ſome friendly opinion of my qualification for my performance yeſterday ; 

belides,, what can be ſtrange to Love, who'd not change Shapes like Jowe 
for ſuch a Danae ? LS rt £ 

Mirtil, Who would not talk like you that had your Wit >” 

Y. Merr, Or who would live confin'dhere, that had yours ? once more 
think: on: my- Suit then dear Angel, eos bi ov 

'— Aairiil, Nay, now you are utjuſts did you not promiſe, provided [ 

would ſuffer ye to fee me, to touch no more upon that jarring String ? 
_ Y. Mexy, It that be jarrring, there is then no Muſick ; but Diſcord is the 
Soul of Harmony, I own I promiſed ye, alas! but how? as men in Fe- 
vers promiſe not to drink, yet have no Eaſe or Comfort till they . break 
4, or as 10 oor Ins Wy WO Os beg a Weeks reprieve, we 

m to promiſe, but how can that ere bindrhe amorous Bride 
there's neceſſity it ſhould be broke? | | SIT, Yen 

Mirtil, Little ſhould I depend upon your promiſe, when you had power 
that can SORONE now. ba IP : 

L. Meer. All things of ſenſe unanimouſly excuſe me ; I cannot look upon 
thee without loving,nor love thee but I muſt renew my ſuic. 

Mzrtil. - A Syit bent to the ruin of us both. 

I Mey. No, rather to our Souls Eternal Comfort, ' - © 

M:zriil, Oh Heaven | What Comfort can there be in Love, curb'd and 
confha'd by Pover 2:8 | | T Merr. 
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L.Mer. We have no Poverty, whilſt we lo FF 8 
Luxury nere can equal the Gl TT EINE 5 the Droſs of gildeg 
= Liittering Ore of our {ublime C 
Thou haſt 7 Sou] T know difpurtes Fortune 2s much as vil 1 thoaary | 
ly ; a Soul that fits in the. middle of her Wheel i curly -— 
not mounting up, nor falling, but in 2 eenſtane Se ſ oo ngs5 {ti11 POYZ d. 
mow _ gy and thoſe that hurry down. © 7 ne OE; 6 
rtil, I bave fo, and I own I think : I be Ee *Y 
World as you, the gawdy Fop of gy ger T0 oth faccering 
, or the Knave in Furs can Ry omtitt4 Dr” 
: the leaſt gife of Fare, if chat O00 nay I could be contented wick 

Y. Merry, If that were all-! What is there elſe, ſweet Life ? 

Murtil. *Tis not for my own fake that 1 deny 'but Sir for yours; if we 
were married, perhaps 1 ſhould love ye, nay love ye dear] : ok y ve 
Children too, { haif ry file | P'Y 4 Sage tvs 

00, fome hait a dozen pretty ſmiling Bleſſings to cling around 
and help Lifes tedious Journey with the dear nonfence of hte alin 
Stories. But ſhou'd the freezing hand of Want afflift us, what hou we 
do, but fit by our ſmall fire, Tears in our Eyes and throbing Grief the 
ONE he oa ws TIL rr Gupias, thivering with Cold ” 

ries, Who looking wilhly Ot Dy would 
' you marry thus to make us er Bey DN OO wy TT UT ERes 

L. Mer, Thou talkit of Children, 2nd I think of Heaven, when I con- 
ceit thou art tO be their Mother ; oh I would learn to out-dig my Grand- 
Ire Adam ere thou ſhouldit want the profits of tue Earth, or my dear 
Childreg,boro of thy {weet Body, their dne or proper {uſtenance. 

_ Mirtl. And what muſt I do then when you ſhould dig? I know in Mar- 
riage we muſt ſhare the. Troudles as. well as Joys of him we are confin'd 
to 3.can I iee him that lies within my Arms fo full of cares he has ſcarce 
Line for, Love, riſe early co provide for me. and mine, 2nd I not knit, or 

| ſow, or ſpin or ſomething > The labouring Husband that has a lazy Wife 

may only not ſuſpect her Love, but V ertue,— No, I'ce never part from 
you- in your. ill Fortune, but will not be the Cauſe to bring 1t on ye, : 
r, Merr.Y ou cannot be the Cauſe I have enouzh,tho not what you delerve. 
Miri. But I] atas! have not enough for you. 

1. Merr. No matter, Heaven wall proſper. 

| Mirtil, That I hope, and then. my Tongue ſhall cell another flory , 
till when adieu ; and yet I believe I value ye, and tis value keeps me 
from .confenting. : ! | 

Y.Merr. Come, come, tis plain you hate me; for it you Cid not, For: 
tune and Wealth- were 1 rifles, 

Mirtil. Be ungrateful and think ſo ſtill 

Y. Merr. 1 muſt and will by Heaven * [ Is 601ng out, and Old Mets 

\ riton meets h1an. "vie 

O. Merr. How now 5qn ? Why in ſuch haſt 2 Come back agen. if 
_ Mirtil, My Foſter Father here, and in this unhappy Juncture - Oh Hea- | | 
ven! What ſhall 1 fay co excuſe my felt? 4 a: 

, 'Y. Mery. Sir, I beſeech ye give me leave, I'm ill o'ch ſuddain, and want: 


+ little Air — What makes he here? She {aid indeed ſhe was beholcing if 
IE NE! £ | Ks hy 


_ - to him, but how 
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Toe knows : Tle obſetve more hereafter, ns ney 
be a Riddle worth finding out. | ET \ LEXH, 
Mcrtil. Sir, I Ir afeala have. offended you, finding me thus diſcourſing 
with your Kinſman in this ſuſpicious manner, you! 

O. Merr. To fear implies a Guilt; .I know your V<rtue, and you might 
have ſpared that od. 3 beſide, he is my Son. |, 

Mirtil. Your Son! Nay, then a Siſters Amity may. well excuſe this 
Freedom; - *twas Sir your Intereſt firſt that introduced him; for any 
py of yours meer Gratitude would prompt my throbing Heart to love 
al OnOUTr. | | 

0. Merry. *Twas warm diſcourſe you had, the purple Signal that yet re- 
mains diſplayed within your Cheeks , contirm'd me that your Tongues 
have had a Batrel, and Love or War. has fiercely been denounced, —— 
Pray. let me know, and it I've intereſt in ye, as for paſt Cares I cannot 
coubr I have, give me a ſhare ia the diſcovery. | 

Mirtil, Sir, I dare truſt you with my ſecret Sins, much more then with 
my little worldly Bufineſs : Know then, your Son has oft been pleaſed to 
honour me with paſſionate Expreilions of bis Love. 

O. Merr. I thought ſo, pray proceed. 

Mirtil. Ah ! then take all; 1 owa I love him too, and now you have a 
ſecret out, which nothing but your Commands could ever have forced 
from me ; I love him Sir, yet knowing my Condition, modeſt regard 
_ of wronging him herezfter by my ill Stars, made my poor famiſhed Heart 
hold out, rhough within one ſhort hour of ſtarving. ” [| weeps. 

O. err. This is.as I could with Come be not {ad, the&Stars have 
| berrer aſpects than you think, and Fortunes giddy Wheel will ſoon turn + 
round to ſeat thee on the utmoſt Spoke with Honours. 

AMirtil, Ah, do-not mock my Wretchedueſs, dear Father ! 

O. Merr, Not for the World; come in with me-and liften, for I will 
tell thee Wonders ; the Minute 1s near-and the bleſt Hand of Providence 
ro paſs thee from thy Labyrinth of Misfortunes holds out a Clue and guides 
chee on to- Happineſs. | | ey. 

In every Life, the Doom of Fate ſecures 


One Hour to make 1t- bleſt, and- this is yours. = [ Exeuzt. 


SCENE IT... 


Enxter Amorous and Le Prate: 


Amor, Now Monſieur, you ſee what - a Precipice I -iree'd ye from, and 
what Reaſons I. had for my late paſſionate reſentment. 

© Ze Prat. Monfieur, you have make it out dat you have de g00d reaſon, 
and I perceive dat ſhe be de ver dam Jilt, ma foy; and tho Lhave loſt 
de lirtle , Honour in de quarrel, I have fave ofle hundred Guinea mor- 
h ogy, viſh make me ver much amends :. But' Monſieur, pray obſcrve,. I 


- vill ſthew you the fineſt French Song here dat I learnt dis Morning, — tho! 
oll, loll. T7 "PETR [_ 02285. 


Amor. 
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Amor. 'Dflife, no Song now, dear Le Prate, this is our very Minute 0 
Projection 3 Ive juſt fenr for her, go, go, prithee ſtep into chas Cloſet, phe 
when I call, come and confront her. | ER INNS, ney 
Le Prat. Vid all my Heart, and I will praQtiſe dis Song all de while dere 
for fear I ſhould fall aſleep. Exit into the Coſet. 
Amor. And if there be a ſubtiler Devil than ordinary, | 
Uſed by grave Statesmen or by jilting Whores, - 
Him I invoke tafhiſt me 35 here ſhe comes. 


Ezter Jiltal avd Oyley. . 
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Flt, Why that French Fop ſhould fail to come to my Affignation is a 


Riddle to me, Oyley, 


Oyley. And to me too Madam, I'm ſureT wound him up right, I wonder - 


he did not ſtrike. 


Jilt. Huſh, here's th'other Woodcok juſt faln into the Plaſh; one at a - 


Shoot muſt ſerve when there's but little Game: my dear, dear Fackey. 


Amor. Oh my (ſweet, ſweer, ſweet Devil! [ Aſa. 


Filt. Byt why is my dear Hony, lictie Puppy-Dog cqme before the hour > - 


Hah- — 


Amor. My dear Life might aſſure her ſelf, *rwas to do her good ; to be. 


ſhorr then, you muſt know that my Uncle juſt now ſent for me: 


Filt.- So, dear Monkey, lo, fo. — _[. Hugs and clings to hin. 
Amor. And ſent me word that upon condition, that I would marry thee - 


tomorrow morning, he would ſeal my Setlement to Night, ha,ha,haha. 
Jzilt. Ha, ba, ba, ha, an old Fool, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

| Oyely. Ha, ha, ha, ha, — I muſt Jaugh roo, bur *tis at him ; Lord, whe 

would be a Man to let a Woman abuſe him thus? | L Afrde. 

' Amor, So dear Betty; theu knowſt'l had no reaſon ro defer ir,Child there's 


a thouſand pound a year coming, ye dear,{weet, pretty, melting, chirming . 


— — confounded [_ A/ede, 


Felt. T ſhall bite ye, Sirrah, I cannot forvear, I ſhall-bite your Noſe cf if - 
on come near mes; Ah 7ackey, Fackey, if ever you ſhould leaverme I ſhould 


be I ſhould dye, I ſhould dye, 


(. Squeaks 12 a ftrange Tone 
and clings to him. 


Amor. Ah! how the Devil has tun'd her to do miſchief ; her Trebble -- 


Violin is juſt now ſtrung, and every Fop that plays upon't is damn'd. 


Le Prat. within. | Sings aloud Tho), loll, loll, aza a bit of a French Sopg..- . 


Filt. How now ! What's that? : 
Ovley. The Devil (ure, it can be nothing elſe. 


Amor, A'Plague on him ! Now is that French Fool's Head fo full of -* 
that new Song, he has forgot where he is and is ſinging out aloud. . You - 
need'not go Mrs. Oyley, 'tis one without that Came with me to be Wuneſs - 


to the Marriage upon occaſ1on,or ſo. 


Man's Voice, but thine Fackey, fo near my Bed-Chamber. 
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Kun) to him.-. 


7/t, ] vow, 1 was terribly frighted at the ſound'; I don't uſe to hear any . _ 
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Amor. Kind. Betty, — No, a: Pox take ye, 1 find they all usd fone 
Oylzy. There's an Oagle now, there's an Oagle, as well-worth two Guineas 
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' between Turk and Jew as one fhilling's worth another. 


7ilf. And will you marry me to morrow morning then. Jackey ? - 
Amor. Will I! ah thou ſbalt find, I'll do more for thee than.that-z come, 
pive Mrs. Oyley the Key and bid her fetch the Settlement out of the Cabiner 
quickly ; I ſuppoſe a Joynture of five hundred a year-may do as well. 
. Filt. ] can't give it her, I vow I can't, I'm aſhamed,—I vow I am. 
Amor. Oh fe ! you muſt not trifle now, the Time waſts ; Mrs. Oylsy 
take it from her. RE LN | 
Oyley. Pray Madam, ſince the noble Squire will have-it fo— -32 
Amor, That Birch takes me for a - Cully too, I find by her ſquiring 
me. — —[-4/de, Haſt got it ? -gogo, make haſt then, 


Filt. Tndeed Facky, I ſhall dye for thee. _ » . [ Languiſhing. 
Amor. No, no. Fn 20 0, vs 0 os 
Fil, T vow TI hall. en [ 1n a Tore. 


Amor, Tmpoſlible. ; | 

Filt. T hall never live to be brought to-Bed, I'm afraid I ſhall have ewo 
this.time — I (wear, I believe I ſhall. "pF 

Amor, So! here's Generation for ye! One Joynture has begot two 
-Baſtards in half a quarter of at Hour. - [ Aſides 


'[ Jiltal puts her Fan before her Face. 
Enter Oyley with the Settlement. | 


Oyley. Here tis Sir, and Heavens bleſs ye for your Love to her. 
Amor, Umph—T think indeed this is my erring Scrawl. 
* Oygley.. Yes indeed is it, I was witneſs to't; *fis your vesy Hand Sir. 
Amor. You are alſo Witneſs to this then, [” Tears the Settlement. What 
d ee.ſtart Bawd ! EA 
Filt.' Zoons, what does he mean? © [ Putting her Fan aſode. 
Amor. Oh Madam ! be nor afrighted I beſeech ye, it may chance to make 


. - ye miicafry of your two Babes 3 there's vihat I know will pleaſe ye —'ris 


your Joynture Madam, your Ladythip underſtands the Short-Hand. ['G:wes 
ch | her the Letter, 
Filt. My Letter to the Frenchman— On Confuſiond I'm undone. | * 
__ There 15 no Witneſs yet, but 11 call one; Allons Montieur ap- 
proach ! as Mein | £ 
| - Enter Le Prate from the Cloſet. 


_ Le Prat. Sharming, and fair, and moſt extraordinary your very moſt hum- 
ble and oblig'd Serviture; Thol), loll SY ORE F-4 + : 
Oyley. *Dflife, if this be true, I muſt into Wollen Stockins agen. 
ES Og SY SA I Y _- L Amorous laughs. 
- Le Prat. Madam, the Deevel take me, if I am hot ver ſorry — dit — 
fil. Heil take thee, burn the World and periſh Nature! { Rages Saas, 
Eg os BE INY RR ©1235 
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Amor. Faith, Madam, I confeſs I've been your hindrance, the Monſieur 
had a Hundred Guineas for-ye, but thatI told him my Whore took no money. 
As for your Babes of Grace, if they chance to be born naked, and have not 
back and breaſt on like the Troop, VII give ye ſomething to buy Blankets, 


and fo adiev, thou Wretched —— 
Le Prat, Impudent. © £28 [ Dances up and down, 
Amor. Mercinary. | 
Le Prat. Pockey. | [ 1 another tone. 
Amory, Julting. | 
Le Prat. Common. - Fj 
Amor... Senceleſs, . and what's yet worſe, Ingrateful Whore, 
And Curſe me Heaven, if ere | love thee more. [E xenpt. 
Oyley. Nay, y'are right enough ſerv'd, could you think to have an intrigue 
with a Frenchman, but that all the Town ſhou'd know'r. ' 

Filt.Oh{ That | were a Witch now for a minute, or knew the means to be 
ſo; I've heard of Bonds written with Blood and Charms, that have by that 
- made miſchief proſperous, would ſome revengeful Power would tempt me 
once, hah ! 


Enter Old Rakehel). 


Pme wiſhing for the Devil, and here he comes as pat, as he were ſure to 
have my Soul beforehand ; oh—for a Female Plot now to o*rereach this 
ſubtle Amorons;} and make his Wit out-witted, the Omen appears fair, let 
me Conſider. | 
Rake. Pme ſure 1 ſaw -my Nephew come*this way, but where to find him 
amongſt this Warren of Conney Burrows, is a Work paſt my Skill; I bolted 
into one of their holes juſt now, and there were two or three young bouncing 
_ Girls ſtark naked, going to waſh themſelves in a Tub; ?gad I thought I ſhould 
have loſt my Eye-ſight, or at leaſt been us*d-like AZeop,, but that as it hap- 


| pen'd there were no Hounds about me. A Plague owt, I can't find the way 


down neither, and 1 am damnably afraid of falling into that Indian Tygers 
Quarters again. 4 
File, I have it, go Oyley and tell him Pde ſpeak with him, and thou dear 
Devil of Female ſubtilty, if ?ere thou wert our Sexes BenefaQor, aſliſt me 
now. > 
Oyley. Sir, my Lady would ſpeak-with ye, _ 
Rake. Oh! Gad?*s bud, me fallen into the Devil's paws, with ſeeking to a- 
void *em ; Oh pray young Gentlewoman inform your Lady that the Writings 
are ready, I'll Seal to night, and *cis no matter for ſpeaking with her ; alas, 
you know ſhe's mad. : EE. | 
Oyley. Mad, pray Sir, come nearer and be undeceiv'd. Mad, did you fay ? 
File. Sir Rowland, 1 could nere have thought a man of your Senſe could be 
ſo groſly impos'd upon, without perceiving It. EDA 
Rake. How's this——— £ 
- File, Lord, Sir, you ſhun me as 1 were a Ghoſt, but I find this is your 
Nephew's Trick, and 1 can't blame ye, he would have Trick'd me too, Sir, 


[ Oyley claps him on the back, 


A—— 
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had 1 not watch'd him. | | yy 


7 


Raks, She talks well now, but if this ſhould be a calm fit of the Devil in 
her, only to get time to put the Dagger into my guts, 'gad I'Il keep my di- 
ſtance: yet for all her Coaksing. N47 3 | 

Oyley. Now work but thy part Devil, we are made agen.  [afide, 

7ilr, 1 had deſign'd to fend to ye this Morning, Sir, to tell ye how this 
baſe ungrateful Fellow, this Prodigal your Nephew has abugd ye; nay, not 
only you, but me, by making me affront one of your merit ; but, Sir, I ask 
you now ten thonſand Pardons, NY. 


Rake, This muſt be madneſs, for 1 can find no ſence in 1t. 
Jilt, | had at firſt, *Gs true, as 18. was reaſonable, ſome ill thoughts of ye, 


but now have much the better ; his Plow are all unravelPd, and by ſubſtantial 
information now, 1 find *twas he that ſold me to the Irates. 
Rake. 'Twas ſo, Madam, oh he's a dard Kidnabbing wicked Fellow, 
22d VII take heart and cloſe in with her while the Fit laſts. 
Flt, ?Twas by his Plot 1laCted that mad part when laſt [ law ye, much a- 
gainſt my own good nature, but I have found his Villanies out ſince, how he 
deſign'd to gull me to a Marriage, and you out of a Settlement; *tis plain 


. Now, and | was ſending too this very morning, to beg ye not to Seal, 


Rake. Gadzooks, what's this 1 hear ? Why bark ye, Madam, are not you 
really mad then ? $a by OS - 

Jilt, Mad, Indeed ſuch 1njuries were enoughto make me ſo; but, Sir, 1 
hope my Eyes will reſolve that donbt ; beſides, if you doubt my. ſence, you 


ſhall hear me ſing a Song of my own making; 


SO N 
[. 


R2% and Fair, great Willy's dear Bleſſing, 
The Charging Regent of the Swains ;, 
Heavy with Care, thus ſadly Expreſſing 
Her grief, ſat weeping on the Plains - 
- Why did my Fate Exalt me ſo high, 
If fading State muſt deprive me of Foy ? 
Since Willy 2s gone, | 
Ah ! how vainly ſhines the Sun, 
"Till Fates decree, the Winds and Sea 


Waft, Waft him to me. 


GG: 


IT. 


Large are my Flocks, and fi my Paſtures 
Worth Tribe: vaſt of Silo upd bop ; 4 
Where Ravenous Wolves too, fain would be Maſters, 
Devour all my Lambs, and break down my Fold - 
Willy whilft bere, ſecur'd me from fear, 
All the wild Herd ſtood in awe of my Dear ; 
But poor helpleſs T, 
Mourning Sigh, and hpurly Cry 
Let Fates decree, the Winds and Sea 
Wafe Willy to me. 


. , 


; FT | | | 
Rake. A moſt Admirable Creature, and if I may be ſobotd, Madam, have 
you never a Dagger under your Petticoats, nor nothing ? þ 

File, Nothing that will hurt ' you, Sir : alaſs' that Dagger was given me f 
by him to Act my part with ; Oh he has abus'd us both inbumanly, but we'll 
be even with him now, Sir, ſhall we not? 

Rake. Shall we not ? ?gad, Madam, ſay but a word more, and I'll have him | 
hangd at your door before to morrow night; here's luck, 1 thought 1 had 
got a Devil, ?wons *tis a Cherubin of Cherubins. [ Afrar. , 
| FG There's time enough to puniſh him, but he ſhall ſee vs laugh at him Ys 
firſt; give me your hand, will yowbe true to me, and revenge me on that 1 
wicked fellow £. ; 


Rake. Moſt vigorouſly —— . 
File. And take me, and my whole Fortune for your pains. 
Rake, Moſt thankfully ——— [ Kneels. 


Jile, There's a Bargain made, then ga and get a black Coat, Pll marry 
ye immediately. | 

Rake, My Genius, 'my Soul, my Spirits, I have not breath enough to 
ſpeak my joy, Oh wo could flye now, my Legs cannot carty me half 
faſt enough, now would ſome honeſt Toping Prieſt would come fluttering like 
a Swallow down the Chimney, 1 muſt try and get one preſently, for fear ſhe 
| cool again, Pots” IF 

See.in the World how ſtrangely thipgs are carried, 

| thought 1 ſhould be hangd,and now am to be Married. [Exit Lauzhing, 
© Vital Seruttin So now let Hiſtory my Annals grace, 
[. Jiltal Stratting. & ine is the Wreath,and MatchiviPs an Aſs, 

Oyley. Three Thouſand Pounds a year, in three ſhort minutes your Wit has 
gain'd ; hah! hah! hah ! ?d'flife 1 conld leap out of my skin methinks. 

Fit. Beſides that poor dull wretched fellow Amorous ſtript ont of all, in 
ſpight of all his Cunning; this now is proſperous miſchief, and 1 am proud 
to ſee my Conquering Brain o*recome Mankind. | 

Let each Miſs-Keeper take this for a Rule, 

To ger one Young, and if hecan, a Fool : 

Whilſt her Senſe yields to his, the days bis own, | 
But if he's once Out-witted, he*s undone. [Exeunt, 
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SCENE: I. Cheljey. . © 
Enter Old Meriton, and Boy. A 


; 
O. Mer. Here did you leave Sir Rowland, Boy ? | | 

* " "Boy. "Ra Ale-Houſe,Sir, juſt by the Church, waiting for Mr: _ |! 
Stifrump our Parfon,and he deſires yeto gopreſently t& his Houſe, and order lus l 
Servants to trick it up neatly, and provide a good Supper againſt Twelve a + | 
Clock, and then he'll come and impart Pye an Extraordinary Afﬀair that has 


happen'd to him. ME. - 0. Me , 


0. Merr, Well, go, Sirrab, and tell him it ſhall be done, - but [| Ex. Boy, 
there ſhall be other Gueſts there to.eat it than he imagines 3 what he means 
by his extraordinary Afairs, I know not , *tis enough for me.to have brought 
' my own fo near to perfection. 7 have left rhe Lovers within,coolng like a pair 
of Turtles, having extreamly ſurpriz'd her with a diſcovery this Morning, 
that ſhe is worth Fifty Thouſand Pounds : Here ſhe comes, ſo embarraſſed 
ſtill between hope and fear, that ſhe is even in _ to hear of her good For- 
tune, —— Come, come, Madam, are ye ready. N 


Enter young Merriton and Mirtilla. of 


It begins to grow late, | ? PEN os. ; 

Mirt. Alas ! Whither muſt I go ? you have ſo ſurpriſed me with this ſtrange 
News that did I not know you to be a Man of Honour, I ſhould believe you 
ſpoke It to abuſe me. GIF, Sat | 

O, Merr. Dye doubt my honeſty ?' have 1 deſerv'd this from ye ? 

Mirt. Oh! no, Sir. And pray be not angry for my diffidence'; to-fear 
is natural to our Sex ; beſides, Sir, fifty Thouſand Pounds 1s ſuch a Sum, 
methinks! - nt | 

O. Merr, As great a Sum as *tis, you {till outweigh tt——And what I've 
ſaid Vle juſtifie, Give me your Hand ; you muſt now change your, Lodging, 
as we go on Þle tell ye more———— Come, Wl. LExeunt. 

Y. Merr. *SDeath, Fifty Thouſand Pounds ; why, ?cis worſe than Witch- 
craft to her ; half that Sum ſhall convert any Woman 1n Ergzlarnd into a Pea- 
cock, and make her {o proud of -her own Tai}, there would be no enduring 
her: I warrant ſhe thinks now that I'll crawl on my Hands and Feer to pur- 
chaſe her ; but ſhe ſhall find ſhe is deceiv'd ; Love may oblige me to 
a {laviſh Duty, but Fortune never ſhall. | CEx.T. Merr. 


Exter Coopee and Semibreif with a Ladder. 


Coop. Come, Brother Fortune-Stealer, help along with the Ladder : I 
hope this will prove more lucky than our laſt Plot; for methinks the Moon 
favours us very well. How goes the Night ? 
' Semibr. The School-Bell has juſt rung Nine, the Chickens within are all 
going to Rooſt, and as full I warrant of Bread and Butter, Milk, Poſſet, and 
Cawdle, as ja Woman in Childbed, that has but juſt three days lain in. 
Coop, Oh, here's the Balcony, now for the Sign. [Squeaks through a Catcall. 


Enter 245ſs Jenny above. 


Miſs F. Whoſe there ? | 

Coop, *Tis 1, dear Mils, *tis 1. | Squtaks again. 

Aſs F. Who, Mr. Coopee ?, | PO OTLN ny 
| Coop. The ſame, the ſame, my dear, ſweet, little, pretty—— ; 
| Miſs F. Oh, Law, ohy Law ; but how fhall 1 get down t'ye tho ? 


oy Oh, eaſily, eaſily, wy dear : Look here, I've brought a Ladder 
-TOr TNEE. | 2 | ug" 


F 


i. . Semibr, 


l 
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emibr, So, ſo, Ifſee you are in a pretty forward poſture ; Vle go now and 
ſee how Afﬀairs ſtand at the Cellar Window : ; Ecit Sembr. 


_ ws F. A Ladder! Oh good! What, and muſt I a& love with'a Ladder 
en { | # | 


Coop. A Ladder, You muſt do any thing for your poor Hubby that is to 


be ; have you got the packthread ? 
+ 4Mſs 7. Yes, I warrant ye; what, d'ye think I would forget any thing * 
But will you be ſure toMarry me to night then ?. 


Coop. To Night ! preſently, Child, as ſoon as ever thou get'ſt off the 


Ladder ; why, the Parſon ſtays for thee. | 

iſs F. There *tis then; I'vads he ſhan't ſtay for me; I'm begs bred 
than ſo, I warrant ye. g x 
; | [Throws down the Packthread, and he ties it to the Rope. 


Coop. So, now put it round the Bar of the Window, an@@hen let me alone | 


to hoiſt it up. 
Miſs F. There, Oh, Gemini, what a pretty trick is, this ——But, dear 
Mr. Coopee, when we are married, what muſt wedo afterwards, 1 wonder * 
Coop, Afterwards z why then we muſt go to Bed, my Dear. 
Miſs F. Go to bed'! well, and Pyads that will be very pretty; but what 
mult we do after that pray. dear* Mr. Coopee ? | 
Coop. After that, why ? — 


that ? 
Coop. Why, dobut get upon the Ladder, and come down my Dear, I le tell 
thee preſently: | 
Miſs Fi Willye ? well, and ſol will Pvads ; Vle be with ye'ia a twink- 
ling. Is getting upon the Ladder, and Crow- 
4 1 ſhik comes and takes hold of ber, 


- . Crow. Will ye ſo, Gentlewoman, 
Pray let me have an account of your Journey firſt, > 
Miſs, Oh law, what ſhall 7 do now ? [Sings t0 Coopee ot of tune, 
Sings, ] Go, go, Friend below, Pm taken, Pm taken, Is 
Ye lutle Knave, pet off, and ſave your Bacon, your Bacon. 
Crowſ. Here are rare doings; what," you are going to be married, are 
ye? but Ple help ye to a Husband in the Morning. A ggod Rod, Huſlie, 
that fhall at love with ye, better than the Fool below there. | 
Miſs. Well, well, 1 will have a Husband, Im reſolv'd on*'r, do. what you 
can - And if you offer to whip me, Pll tear your Eyes out, fo: will. 
Crow. Go, get ye in, ye great Ramp. ÞIl lock her into her Siſter's 
Room below Stairs, for to night, there's no Balcony there. - ?D'(life, was 
there ever ſuch a Contrivance ? We ſhall have all our Girls ſtole out o' th? 
School by Baskets full, if this trade hold ; but. ll prevent it to Morcow. 
Get ye in, Hullie. | ” v [Exit Crow, 


Coopee, Ah, plague of my damn'd luck : 1f this Devil 'had ſtay'd but a ; 


minute longer, I had got my Fortune upon my back,- a lumping penni- 


worth, - by this time: But now, as the Devil will have it, muſt leave 


my Dow, that 1 haye ſo long moulded for my own Cake, to be mum- 
bled by the Chops of another; Pox on't, we ugd to be mor 


_— — 
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Miſs F. Ay, there's the thing now, Mr. Coopee ; what muſt we do after 


e proſperous 


ET Mg 0 
in theſe Intreagues ; and if any of theſe raw Titts can bolt out of 
rheir Warren at any time, ?tis ten to one but your Greyhound, Dancing- 
Maſter, or your Lurching Songſter has the firſt ſnap at 'em, Tis. poor 


: loving Fool, this; and p' my Conſcience ' will be very conſtant to me; 


and if we-can but contrive another Allignation, then if 1 loſe her=— 
Enter Semibreif haſtily. 


Semibr, Aiſt, hiſt, Coopee, come along with me preſently. 

Coopee, Phoo, prithee let. me alone, I am very unfit for anothers In- 
treague now. A Pox ont, I have loſt my. own. > 

SerfÞr. Ye lie, ye lie, ye Rogue; ſhe*s ſurer than ever ; Crowſhik hag 
jaſt- now lock*d her up into a low Room, where my little Butterprinx 


- was watching fag me, who as ſoon as ever ſhe was gone, puts back the 
\ Lock, - get's out, and they are now both together yonder at the Cellar 


Window. SPI 
Coopee. Ha! what doſt- thou ſay, both, what, my little Cakebread too / 


Semibr, Ay, ay, ye Deg, come quickly, and let's help %m out. 
Coopee. *Ds heart, this -was beyond- expectation, Run, run, run, run. 
k . [They run ont, 


Enter young Bragg, dreſ#9d likg a Granadeer. 


F; Bragg. If-I had not run away. from this old: Dog Father of mine 
juſt now when he was drunk and fell aſleep, I had been detach'd in the 


- Morning amongſt the Granadeers, and ſhipp'd for the Expedition in 1reland; 


my fine Rigging's all gone, he has damn'd, that is burnt, the very Soul 


of my Coat, the Lacez and my Embroyder*d Breeches hang out at a 


Broker's in Drury Lane; by this time, he hath taken vp with the Money 
they yielded,, a whole Firkin of Brandy, a Hogſhead of 'Red Herrings, 
two dozen of Tobacco, and half a hundred of Cheſhire Cheeſe : For 
my part, I believe hes turn'd Conjurer, and lays up Proviſion for ſome 
Famine or other that. is to come. If I ſhould appear before my Lady 


' in this Cap, with this Cypher upon't, I were no more a Man of this - 


world ; ſhe -woy fly upan- me like a Cat in a Cloſet, and the tokens 
of my Manhood would be in a very deſperate condicion. 


Re-enter Coopee, 414 Semibreif, with 24s Jenny, and Molly muffed, 

| they croſs the Stage haſtily 
Semibr, Come along, along, my dear; dear little Chicken. 
Y. Brag. Ha, That's Semibreif *s voice; who are thoſe with him ? 
Ally. Well, you tel] me you'll make me a Woman to night. - But *vads 
my heart goes a pitt a patt about it ; for Pye been told a Maid goes through 
a-great deal of tronble before ſhe comes to.be a Woman; and if you ſhould 


Fhante to kill IN—_—— | 


* 


{., © Semubr. Kill thee ; ha, ha, ha, never foar it, my Dear. | 


it; TR: bi | {_ Jenny drops a Baby. 
T, Brag. By Heaven, my littke Boarding-School-Spoutle that ſhould ha? been. 


Jenny, 


KH 


( 55 
Jenny, 'Oh law, my Baby, my Baby——!*ve loſt my Baby. 

Coop. Ab, ?Tis no matter if thou hadſt loſt ir, I'll get thee a detter Baby _ 

my Dear. © © - = Way 

Y. Brag. "Tis ſo, the Romps are. both ſtole from the School to night ; and | 

I am luckily the frft diſcoverer. 1le dog %em, anþthen run and inform my | 

Lady; this, with ſome ſwinging lye or other ny chance to re-inſtate me | 

\ in her favour, and get me other Rigging. For to fay troth, Pm damnably 


aſham'd of this; well, Fortune proſper, I have but ſmall hopes. Exit. ' 
| [4 Room with Table and Bottles, | 
SCENE IL | 


Enter Lady Addleplott ſitting, Lady Stroddle, Nicompoop arm'd back and 
ER: breaſt, and le Prate in Fack Boots. 


L, Adale, QQO, fo, the Riſfing*s up, and I think we are all fitted; and ſince 
you have .done me the honour to chuſe me for your Collonel, 
you ſhall find me ready to puſh forward, I warrant ye. | 
 LePrate, Madam,mine Horſe is ready, let us go to night, begar. 
| Le Strod, Methinks Mr. Deputy looks very like an Officer too. - 

Nicom. Oh lack, no ſeriouſly, I make butan indifferent Figure: I pro- 
feſs I never wore a Sword in my life before, but once at a Training : ?Od fo, 
I've forgot my Scaberd. . CExtt. 

L. Addle. An Officer ! I vow, my Lady Stroddle, Pm aſham?®d of him ; he'll . 
ne'er be fit for any thing but to carry the Match. Is 

L. Strod. But, Madam, I don't ſee the Captain here all this while. * 

L. Addle. Ab, there's another : I beſeech ye, Madam, dowt name him; . 
he's found to be the greateſt Raſcal in Town, a poor beggerly Fellow; they 

| ſay he was formerly a Black-Smith ; but what has made me utterly diſcard 
him, is, the Villain bas had the impudence to brag of Favours; and you .. 
know, Madam, if once they do that—— ” 

L. Strod.. Ah, that's inſufterable ; but really he was a lufſty Fellow. 


Enter Tearſhift wi*rh Lady Addleplott's Rigging and Fack Boots, and a Pa- 
per in her band. 


Tezrſh. Oh, Madamhere's your Ladiſhips Rigging, and the account of the 
Kentiſh Riſing : The Captain of the Party has lent ye the particulars. 
' L, Addle, Oh, that's good 3 I thought 1 ſhould hear to night. Come, _ 
let's peruſe it, and drink their healths, hum, hum. [They fit down. 

An Imparttal Account of the Mutineers that have riſen ſince Friday laſt. Very. 
good. 1mprims, Of Officers and others, that deſerted through ſcruple in 
the laſt Reign, and have now deſerted through another ſcruple in this, Two 
Hondred and Threeſcore, ' Here's a pint Glaſs, their Healths, my Lady {+ 
Stroddle. Of Monks, Dominicans, Franciſcan F riers, and Jeſuits, that | 
herd amongſt Quakers, Fanaticks, Independents, and Fifth Monarchy Men, | 


Fifty Nine. | | FE 


d - 
»; 
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"0 "we 7. Ce M4A TE 2s 


(-50 3. 
Oh, fy, that's but few. 177 
| % Strod, Alas ! Good Men, they have made hard ſhift... | - + 

L. Addle. Pray obſerve, Madam, of Loyal Tory Rory Whores in and. a- 
bout London ——— Ten Thouſand ———Dſlife, give me the Bottle. 

L. Strod. Ah, bleſſing dgxitheir Hearts. Gad *tis pity they ſhould have that 
ſcandalous name given %erF; the Creatures have always been very ſerviceable 
to our Party. be | | | 

Le Prat.. Ah, tis certain, de Whore do ver muſh good in de turn of Go- 
- verfment : dey haunt de Play-houſe, and ſhatt, and make ade noyce, ab, 

begar, they are ver ſerviceable. Ed CE | 

L. Addle. Serviceable ; ' ay, you'd ſay ſo if you knew all: Why, they 
are the chief Tools we work with ; why, theſe Ten Thouſand Whores 
now ſhall draw as many Fools to *em in a Months time, and that wilt make 
2 conſiderable Army. We'll be gone by break of day, Madam. 

L, Strod. With all my heart, Madam. I'm ready-at a minute. 1 hope we 
ſhall have Maſs open again ſome time or other. 


Enter Old Brag, Drunk, 


O. Brag. A Son ofa Whore to run away from his Colours,almoft before he 
was well Liſted, *oons Ile hang him my ſelf, II make him ride the Wooden- 
Horſe twelve hours together, with a dozen of Munſquets t5?d to each Leg — 
Let me ſee, this is the Houſe I'me ſure 1'Il make bold to beat up her 
Ladyſhips Quarters for once, I know the Rogueis crept in here. 

L. Addle. See the careleſs Baggage, this is your leaving the door open. 

L. Stxodd, And when we are Caballing too, Oh fye Mrs. Teay-ſheet, this is a 
great fault indeed, d*\life we ihall be diſcover'd. | 
| L. Addle, Let me go my Lady Stroddle——you ſhall ſee me lay the Raſcal's 

Soul at my foot the firſt puſh. hg | Pe 

Le Prat. Ah! Madam, it mult not be, 1 will demand de gCombat my ſelf, 
1 will Challenge him to morrow morning, 1 will bring you his heart for your 
Dinner, inſtead of de French Capon, and his guts ſhall ſerve inſtead of de 
Sawſage about It. | 

0. Brag. That muſt be the French Admiral by his bragging, ugh ; and the 
Rogue carries the Baſile about him ; you take out my guts for Sawſages, Sir- 
rah ? Sirrah y?are the Son of a Whore, and 111 make a National Quarrcl out. 
 L. Prat. Vell, Vell, 1 remember, Raſcal, -1 remember. 


[O. Brag. Sings,] Remember ye Prigs what was formerly done. 


O. Brag. Where is this Raſcal got.now ? 1'11 ferret him out of your holes 
faith, PII find out your Ladyſhips ugh by places, PII have him if he be 
above ground. . [ Exit Old Brag. 


L. Addle, Go, Tear-ſkift after him, and let my Footmen uſe him at their 
_ diſcretion. . TER | | 

{ Enter Nicompoop, and Young Bragg. 

Nicom, Oh! Madam, here's thggſaddeſt News you ever heard. Your La- 
| FOB : diſhip 


CE: + 


dyſhips fine Daughter Fery, .and my ungracious 74 are both ſtole oh to 


night fromthe Boarding-School, - with Coopee and Sembricf, 
L. Aaale. Hah! what fays the fellow? on 
Le Prat, Ha, ha, ha—dis is de Captain, de Blackimith, and now turn'd Gra- 
nadeer, begar. EE et rae : : 
Y. Brag. Madam) I hope your Ladyſhip will excuſe my diſguiſe, but what 
= Deputy ſays is very true, 16dogd ?em my ſelf, and have told him where 
they are.” > Es 


L, Addle. This ever comes of thete plaguy Boarding-Schools, the Girls 


are always ſnap*d up'by ſome Piping or Capring fellow or other, if they are 
worth any thing——Come my Lady Srroadle, 
however 1 muſt go ſee_ whether ſhe is undone or no. 

Y. Brag. Ah! dear Madam, what muſt 1 expe&t from your Ladyſhips 
favour=- - | 


L. Addle. Who's thei e.? bid ſome body giye the Blackſmith here a Teſter, | 


and let him have my Cuſtom for ſhooing my Coach-Horſes — Come Monſieur, 
come let's go.  . | OY 
L. Strod. And-pray tet us make haſte Collonel,for you know the Riſing is of 
greater concern to us than Children or Parents either. | 
Le Prat, Ah Morbleau, is it dere be de ver much difference ? [CExennt. 
Y. Brag. Give the Blackſmith a Teſter, *tis ſo, - ſhe?s in the right, faith, for 
] have work®d at the Forge many. a time, *till I have earn'd it very dearly... 
Emer Tearſhift. | 


Ah dear Mrs. 1 earſuift Pa undone, my Lady has quite thrown me off, this old 


Sconndrel Father of mine has utterly ruin*d me. ; 
Tearſh, Why then ye have the means now to be reveng'd. on him, . for 


yonder he lies Drunk, and aſleep upon the Cellar ſtairs, my Ladies Footmen 


are going to dreſs him up like a Dominican Fryar, and as foon as. he wakes 
intend to expoſe him to the Mob, Pm: ſorry 1 can't ſtay to ſee the ſport— 
for 1 muſt after my Lady. . _— C Exit, 

Y. Brag. Gad I'm glad of this however, for now will I be reyeng'd of the 
Old Dogbolc— PII go and enter my ſelf amonglt the Mob immediately, I'll 


be the Foreman of his Jury *falth——— [ Exit. 


SCENE III. Lk 


Enter 0 Merriton) Y. Merriton, Mirtilla, Coopee, Semibreif, Molly, Jenny, 
and Parſon. Fic: 6 


Ow, Madam; 1 hope you re ſatisfied, 11! therefore leaye | 
ye in poſſeſſion, and go and get a Guard for our further aſ- 
Gtance. Gentlemen ſtand to your Poſt, you know your own Ladtes are at ſt3ke. 
Coopee. Doubt not, Sir, we are very happy to meet you, to. give us this 
protection. | | | ble IIS 1 gn 043 caged (VERITY 
Sex Well defend onr. Fortunes now: we have got 'em., 151] waxpant ye 
Sir——come Domine, you are one of our Party... [To the Parſon, and. Exeuns, 
O. Mer. *Tis well, and 1Il be,with ye preſently.  _ [Ex. Q. Mer: 
 Mirtil, 1 hope, Sir, you'l RET: your Fortune too? 


O. Aer, 


my Bowels yearn for the Jade, 


wt A -- 


bi of 
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YT. Mer, My Fortune is not worth defending, Madam. T2 

Mirtil, How, Sir, tot worth! defending ———is wy price fallen then? _ 

TY. Mer. Your price, ali no, 1 ſpoke of my own Fortune; your value, Ma- 

dam, is ineſtimable, young, fair, and witty, Fifty Thouſand Popnda ' too, 

and much good may is d*ye, 1 am not envious, + 2 
Abrtil. All which 1 freely give to your diſpoſe, Sir. / ; 

Y. Mfr. By no means, Madam, 1am no Uſurer; your Wiſdom will do 

better to ſignify this to your Goldſmith, hell mannage your full Baggs to 

an advantage, for my own part 1 deal inflearts, not Money. 
Mirtil. My heart, Sir, is yours, for now | can give it nobly, I've wealth enough, 
- T. Aer. But 1, alas, have not enough for you: I think "twas once your ſaying. 

 Ainil, And do you then refuſe me for a Saying ? 

Y. Mer. The Rich require no love, they expect reverence, and you ſee | 
keep my diſtance: When we were equal, then 1 loy?d ye dearly, 1 durſt be 
bold then, now you are above me. 

Airtil, 1 am not proud, Sir. | RE 
| I. Mer. Not to your own thinking, a Woman's pride is juſt like one that 

ſquints, ſhe ſeldom thinks ſhe has the imperfection, becauſe ſhe never lees it. 

' Mirtil. Are not you proud now, to refuſe a Bleſſing ſo ſtrangely thrown. 

npon ye? pray conſider, Sir, are you not damnably proud £ 

Y. Mey, | have a noble ſullenneſs of Soul, not proud, I never was a Slave to 
the Bawd Fortune, nor am 1 to be pufft up with her Benefits. | 

Airtil. Muſt then your bravery of mind be ſhown to all the World but me, 
ah !- where is now the Love you once proteſted ? 

Y. Mer. Here in my breaſt, my heart 1s fuli of it 3 but, Madam, you would 
never entertain it, you ſet my heart ſtill on the ſcore of Fortune, *rwas not 
to be oblijg*d to you but her ; ?tis-true, you argued: prettily upon it, but too 

wiſe reaſoning, ſhews too little Love. 7M 

__ Airmil., All-Love without is madnels. 

T. Mer. Rapture you mean; and in that: Rapture, . Heaven, *tis the Soul's 
general good enjoy*d in common, as well by the naked Beggar, as the Mo- 
narch; Fortune's a gift particular. to Fools, , to make amends for. the Soul's- 

vroſs defects, the blind work of Predeftination;. what muft* be, muſt be. 

. At&ril, I never yet did wiſh the Gifts of Fortune only to give *em you. 

T. Mer.” You ſhould have given your 'ſelf, in you, was fortune, each 
precious minute you deferr'd my happineſs, was greater loſs than Fortune 
could repay me, now *tis your Charity——— 1 take it baſely, tis fifty 
Thouſand” Pounds given as an Alme. 

' MAaril, You are ſhrewdly hurt, to take the Alms. of Love thus warm- 
ly « in Gold-———Come,. come, you jeſt with me, you cannot leave 
me 10, . 4 
TY. er. Not ſo, Pve yet ſome generous ſervices to pay ye, when you are 

ſettled, then 1?ll tell ye more. 

AMirtil, And more I hope to th? purpoſe. | 
 T;/ Mt It maybe ſo, mean time pleaſeto retire, here's Company coming, 
I ſhould be fool indeed, if 1 ſhould loſe thee for all my ſeeming (Exit 1rtil. 
ſyllenneſs, 1 know ſhe's faſt, therefore play this game, that hereafter ſhe mayn't 
twit me. with her. benefits, Riches corrupt the. Migd, ſome Women mult be 
ſfervid fo... Me 0 Ns | eg Enter 
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" Enter Amorous laughing, with a Scrivener. 


Here comes &mordus, whoſe merry tone will be turn'd too very ſudden! 
Ha! Fack, well met ; thou'rt very merry, 1 ſee, by whi h 
World goes well-——hah: | : , F POT." 8 

Amor, Beyond my expectation, faith, Dear Rogue, I have ftript Filtall 
taken 'away her Settlement, and torn, it; aid have now brought this 
honeſt Fellow with Deeds here, that give me a thouſand a year, which 
my Uncle has thi night promis%d to' Seal. Ha, ha, ha. . © - © 

r. Merr. So, why, thou wert wrapt in thy Mother's Smock, ſure,. for 
thy luck : But prithee what is become of the Jilt now ? 

Amor. Why, thou wilt find her felling of Walnuts by the Fleet Ditch 
within theſe two days ; footing of Stockings is aboye her level; ſhe has 
not left a Ninepence to buy Materials. 


Enter Jiltall richly dreſs*d, . with Oyley, and three Footmen with Lights. 


Y. Merr. *Dslife, prichee look, is not that ſhe- yonder ? _ 

Amor. No, that muſt be the Devil who has taken her likeneſs, ' and 
comes 1 believe with a deſign upon my. Perſon. [Stands amaz'd. 

Tilt. Methinks, Oyley, the Coach is not eafie enough, Ill have the Cuſhions 
alter'd, and the Velvet finer ; PI} have Six Horſes too ; I find every 


tawdry Gentlewoman has a couple. Pe: 
Oyley. *Tis true, Madam ; and methinks your Ladyſhips Liveries are not 


fine enovgh neither. - . | 6 "= 

Jilr, No, they have too much of the dull City Air;z Pll make Sir Row- 
land change %em.  Pll have my Pages Caat cover*'d with Gold Lace, and 
lin'd with Tiſlue. 

Y. err, Is this ſhe that was ſelling Walnuts by the Fleet Ditch ? 

Amor. Damn her, this can be nothing but bouncing; you ſhall ſe me 
go and teize her about the Settlement. .. 

Filet, What makes Sir Rowland ſtay .ſo long, Oyley ? 

Oyley. He's only talking with Mr. Dogsears the Parſon a little, Madam; 
hell be with ye preſently. Ons 

Amor. Hoh, old Acquaintance ; what, I ſee thou keep'ſt up fill, I ſee 
thou wilt not want Rigging whilſt there*s a Cully in the Town. | 

-ilt. What means the Fellow ? Who is this Raſcal, Oyley? | 
._ Oyiey. Some pitiful Shaggrag er. other, Madam, ' of Alſatia, that wants 
to be kick'd by your Ladyſhups Footmen. Sas pon ogts 

Amor, Do I ſo, eternal Common-Shoar ? No, they'll better ſerve for 
your Bitchſhips Recreation in- the Larder at night. But, Betty, prithee 
why ſo reſty ? Lord, you Whores with Settlements are ſo proud, hay 
ha, ha. | Md hide Bits s v3 l Fig, 

File. 1f 1 did not know thee 'to- be a, Foal, and not worth a. Groat, 
| would ruine thee for that | word. Hark ye, do you pretend/to know 


MCs Sirrah ? | n dg, | | . | | {ET OL PS. © 
Amor. Cry ye - Mercy, faith, may Au bewitched \gpd mltaken : | 
wy Naas 4 1 29s 


—_—— — . . 
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but the Devil take me,-.if you do not look as like to a confounded Jilt - 
of my acquaintance as "one Tbumb looks like another. - Do'ſt hear, pri- 
thee, honeſt Fellow, who. is that Lady ? ha ! 4 [Toa Foreman, 
Foot, Who is it? why, cis my Lady: Rakebel © Sir Rowland will fleece 
our Coat, I can tell ye that, if he comes and ſees ye ſawcy- with her. 
Amor, Lady Rakebell, and Sir Rowland, what a Devil 'does this mean / 
Y. 2fer. This cunning Jilt has counterplotted. him by Heaven 3 I find 


L 


it. <4. 64.24 bY F 
Amor, Why, heark ye; Fubbs, prithee, how came thy Name to be 
alter'd ? ha. ed AER : 

Filt, *Tis a diſgrace to me to tell thee ; but ſince ?tis the only honour 
I ever intend to do thee, know, Sirrah, Pm your Aunt, I am married to 
your Uncle, Sirrah. | 

Amor. ?Oons, married: to my Uncle! Woe, £ 

Oyley. Ay, ay» - married to your Uncle, Sirrah ; what a Pox, 'wowt the 
Fellow be anſwered ? ; . fp | 

Amor. *Dsheart, ye Jade, deny is agaity and quickly, or I will have no 
moe mercyon thee than ——— . wh [Takes her by the Throat, 

Oyley, Help, help, Murder, Murder. 


Enter Rakehell. 


Rake, What's this 1 ſee, my Raſcally Nephew abuſing. Miſtreſs Oyley ? 
Sirrah, hands off, or Pll run my Sword in your Guts. What is your mean- 
ing for-this, Rogue? ha! | - | 
Amor, Meaning, why, Sir, the impudent Quean would face me down 
that you--were married to Filtall, my quondam Whore there. | | 
Rake; How, Sirrah, your Whare ? - Stand off, let me come to him, he 
ſhall neyer ſpeak again, by this Blade. bs 
_- File, Now for my laſt Game cunningly. . Th, HY [ Afde. 
| No, dear Sir Rowland, for my ſake ſpare hin now, becauſe *tis our Wed- 
ding day ; tis. true, he has been- ſawcy, and wicked, ungracious, and im- 
pudent, but-let him *fcape for once, do dear,-»ſweet,: honey Sir Rowland. 
Alas !' you know the poor Fellow 1s crack-brain'd. RT: 0. 
A EE 6s ©. © [. She ſtrokes and fawns on Sir Rowland. 
- Amor. Or ſhall be preſently, *faich, it this hold. | 
Well, Sir, to the diſcovery of *that another time + Here the. Scrivener has 
brought the Deed you order'd, - will you. os: $0 go in-and Seal ? 
TILE TL [ Shews the Deed, anaRakehell ſtrikes it out of his hand. 
Rake. Seal, ?oons ye Blockhead,  Pve.matried. to; AAS: 
The Heireſs, what a Devil ſhould: I Seab? -._:..- 


L 


Amor. Why to the thouſand pounds a year you promis'd me, what 2 
plague have you forgot ? *hb6 Sr ARF ie. 


 Kakg. VII not give thee a Groat, get the Pox, take the Highway, Rob, 
come to the Gallows, and be.damn'd, afair riddance———— _ 


File, Alas, if my dear-Husbandihere . ſhould Seal to the Settlement, in one 
of ' your mad fits, Couſin, you'd tear it ſome time or other: \ tag 
Amor. APY Coufin ye, —— YPae refoly'd this Deyil ſhall never carry, 
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it off ſo, however : z why then, Sir, I muſt tell ye, that ou are cheated too, 
for ſhe's no: more the right Heireſs than I-am, but; a$I told. ye before, my 
_ Caſt off iWench, and her Name is Filtall——— : 

File. Ay, make him believe that if- thou canſt, Fool, T4 ih to Amorous 
Ha, haz ha, @'ye hear him, Sir, dye hear him ? 


Rake. Ay, ay A Pox'on him, but Pl! not endure this; Pl ſend the 
Dog to Bedlam to morrow——— but come, my Dear —— Supper ſtays 
for us—— thou'rt welcome now to thine own Houſe- - Sirrah, go 


and get open the Door, 
[ Footman goes to the Door, and young Merriton interpoſes. 
© Y. Mer, Who would you ſpeak with, Friend ? 
Have you any bulineſs here———— 

Foot. Buſineſs here, Sir, yes thar 1 have. 

T. Mer. To me then. 0 | 

Fort, To you! Ive nothing to ſay to you, my Buſineſs is with- the 
Porter. | | 
TY. Mer. 1 am the Porter. 

Rake. How now, Sir, you the Porter, pray ſmce when, I never enter- 
tain'd ye that I remember ? 

Y. Wer The Lady of the Houſe has, that's enough, Sir. 

Tilt, Who, I? ed does he mean, I never entertain'd-him, not I. 

Y. Mer. You never did, indeed, alas, how ſhould ye? you are nos the. 
Lady of the Houſe———— 

Rike. No, Sir, then I hope you'll give me leave to be Lord ont, I hope. 
I may come in? 

Y. Mer, Not a Foot further, Sir, my Lady has given orders to the con-. 
trary. T: 

Rake. A pox on your Lady, what have I to do with her z Ons, ;Mait.not 
| bring my Wife into my own Houſe for her ? 

Y- Mer. You may if you pleaſe, Sir, but this is none of ir, this is my 
Ladies Houſe. 

Amor. 1 believe Merriton has contriv'd this trick for my fake ; come 6 dear 
Will, ſhall I come'in then, dear Rogue ? | 
oF, Merr. Nor: you neither, Sir, I muſt beg your pardon. bes 

Amor, Pardon, prithee what doſt thou mean, 'is the Devil i in_thee ?. 

| Rake, Hey day ! here's another Mad Puppy——— — the Town ſwarms with 
*m now @#thick as Waſps in-Summer; what hog whoſe withinthere, 
Old 44 Orthodox, Pey-pimp, where are ye in 2 the | DOTS 


Name ? : 


Emer Old Merriton whh Guard at diftame.. 


0. Ar. To one of my Names 1 anſwer, what's your. pleaſure, Sir 2” 
e, *Oons, to goin, Sir— and to carry in this ſweet Lady, Sir, 4 TY 

bn. ye old Homily, ''ve wonders to tell thee, Rogue. E151 th 

O, Aer. | have wonders to tell-you, Sir Rowland. 01 8G vis 
® Faks.- A pox o'thy wonders, thou haſt "em. all out. of the: rypha, II 
i 


'nok hear one of. 'em before Supper 3 &bud, pe the SY 
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File, What can be the meaning of this? ONE 21. 

O. Mer. You will not force, Sir, into a Ladies Houſe without her leave? © 

Rake. A Ladies Houſe ha, ha, ha, old De«tronmy's mad too, or © 
has the old Hypocrite got a Whore into my: Houſe, and lovingly given 
her the Poſſeſſion ?- er SR Et RW STE 
O. Ar. No, Sir, the Lady within is the right Owner of the Houſe, Sir 
William Wealthys Daughter; ſhe, you and I kidnabb'd to the Indies, Sir, 
who has, to tell- you the truth, with my Afiſtance, now made hard ſhift 
' to, get back to ſeize her own. 
" Rite. Ha, ha, ha——  ?tis ſo, he*s Craz'd, poor Religion is ſtark 
mad by this light, the owner within, ye lye, here ſhe ſtands ; ſpeak, my 
Dear, art not thou the true Heireſs hah, prithee ſpeak and confound - 
the ſilly Fellow. : 

Dog then, if I muſt ſpeak, not I, Faith, Sir, therefore look to 
our felt. , 
i Rake, Not the Heireſs, ?*oons, what a Devil art thou then ? 

Aylcy. A very. good Gentlewoman, I aſſure ye, Sir Rowland— 
' Amor, 1 told .ye once before, ſhe*s an old acquaintance of mine, an ad- 
-mirable Backſword-player ; *tis true, ſhe*s not worth a Groat, but ſhe can 
Knit well, or make Buttons : will you Seal yet, Sir ? 

Rake. Oh the Devil, I am chons?d, abus?d, undone ! | 

; O. _ A miſtake onely in the Woman, Sir, here comes a Lady will 
clear all : 


Enter Mirtilla. 


Your Guardian, Madam——— but perhaps you have forgot him, 
Mzre.. 1 have, but not his Vices, which PII not reprove, becauſe I leave 
the Law to do it for me; in the mean time *tis ſatisfattion for me that 1 
dare ſeize my own. {x £28 ORE 35 
Amor. My little pretty Tit of.the Boarding-School, . by all that's good, 
this fubtle old Fellow, I find, has foolPd me damnably. 
| Filt.” Her own Furies and Hell, am I then gulPd at. laft? 
Rake,” ?Sbud draw, ie make” a forcible entry  Pll not be fooFd thus : 
Draw, Nephew, and I-will Seal. | | F; 
1 Armor, Not 1; ' draw to Newgate, to Tyburn, be Condemned, Carted, 


Halter*d; ''Hoiſted and Hang'd, if. you pleafe, VIl not 6: 4 an inch, 

not]; - + -. ETOP | '—  ""_ 
@rer. Oh, we are ready for ye, Sir; fſeiſe on him there,* and ſecure 

him till the Law determine further. [Conſtable and Guard ſeize Rake. 


And tow yare hamper'd; Sir, know that our tormer Agreement of Spiriting 
away to th* /najes this young Lady, the right Heireſs to Sir William Wealthy, 
- was always adious to me, which'l had then difcover®d and ſecur'd: her, -had 
F not known your erowded Coffers wonld have out-talk'd my honeſty, I 
- therefore took this way, -and- ſeeming readily” to-pack her off, convey'd her 
privately toa Boarding-Schoot, where the 'two handred pounds @ year al- 
low ne fox, that honoutable * Aion, T have faithfully laid out on- her in 
Breeding, t ſav'd her from your miſchievous Intentions, and well reward- 
ad in the grateful Action. ON TY 7 Os. -- 


Rat. 1 have made a fine days work of this } not fo' much for lofing 
three thouſand a year, as for marrying- a three pil'd Whore for an 
Heirefs—— but there's one, Comfort ſtill, ſhe is rot like to get 8+] 
Groat by me. | ” t; 

Fele, It 1 had known that, Ide as ſoon 'have married the Hang- 
man. 
Amor. What does your Ladyſhip thick of a Page now, cover'd with 
Gold-lace, and lin'd with Tiſſue. u k | 

Filt, Pde Poiſon him, as 1 would thee and all the Werld. 
= If 1 did not dream of Woollen Stockens laſt night, Pme no Chri- 
lan. | | 
Mirt, The Houſe I ſtand polleſd of, and the Writings, 
which give me Title as my Fathers Heir, all which, Sir, * be- * 7+ older. 
ing about to chooſe me a new Guardian, 1 have offer'd, 
nay, with my ſelf, to an ungrateful Man that has refus'd me. 

O. Mer. And has he his Wits left ? CFromning 01 his Son. 

Amor, Whoever, Madam, that ſtupid Creature is, you ſhall find me 
more tractable, and if you pleaſe, you may remember, Madam—— 

| | [ Brisking up. to her, Y, Mer. interpoſes. 

Y. Atr, Oh, Sir! this is a Jem too-rich to loſez and, as you ſay, he 
mult be very ſtupid, that, kindly proffer*d can deny to wear it I hope, 
-I may ſucceed, Madam.. OP T* ' [X&ifſmg her Hand. 
AMirt, 1 need not ſpeak, my heart too eads for ye. | 
Amor. Pox, fopp*d again, the Devils arr” Fortune, hark'e, Sir, you 
have chons?d me finely here. - | _ [To old Mer: . 

O. Mer. Onely Wit outwitted, - Fack, no chouſe, 1. onely diverted: thee: 
a little, for my Son's ſake ; thon know*ſt Natural AﬀeCtion is unblame- 
able. | pe! 

Amor. Diverted:me-! a pretty Epithete, he has diverted me from fifty 
* * thouſand pounds, with a Pox to him; a fine diverſion igdeed—— A plague - 
of my ſhallow Pate. | 

O. Mer, Mr Conſtable, there's your Warrant, go and ſecure Sir Row-: 
land till further order ; Crimes of this nature muſt not be wink*'d at, nor: 
can 1 refuſe my Evidence, and be honeſt. ' 

Rake. Honeſt! a Fellow with a Face of-thy Levitical Cut, honeſt ! and 
a Rogue that knows too, there's no ſuch thing in Nature. | 

O, Mer. No. 7 Ss. 

Rake. No! does not the Forreigner cheat the Country, the Country cheat 
the City, the City cheat the Courtier, the Courtier' cheat the King, the 
Robber cheat the Fur-Coat, the Fur-Coat cheat the Red-Coat, the Red- 
Coat cheat the Petty-Coat, the Petty-Coat cheat the Black-Coat, and the: 
Black-Coat cheat us all! and yet thou prateſt of Honeſty, Honeſty; prithee 
Cant, Pray on, and be damn'd, for that thou wilt come too for all thy Ho-' 
neſty.; and ſo farewel. | [Is carriedoff. 

Amor. Godbuy Uncle, here's my Settlement 1n a fine Condition. - » ob 

YT. Mer. Well Fack,, thou ſhalt be no loſer by my Fortune, - 1 know: thy 
Rayenous Uncle has ſuck'd -up a great part. of thy Eſtate by means uojuſk, 
which we'll return, and ſe thee vp.anew ; ſee, Setry {miles at that. Fl 


"ior: "Kd ic 1 5. Kappek 
Haahhjthere thou'le be ſo. 
Morniog; bah ----- 

\  Toung: Merr. Oh ne 
Ange), my Joys cro 
ing happineſs looks 

Mirtil. Nor! 


ur Joubt. me; ru not: break oy 
wd; thick about my-Heart, aud 
{ like Heaven that I methinks 2M  extaſicd already. 
is my (hare :of vaſt Content lefs charming, 
In Virol brighet Sphere of Bliſs I mgve, 
Enjoying Wealth enongb, and him 1 Love. 


Word, = gm nay now fer. 
ong for vent, the,approach» 


% 
ſt 


[ Exeunt omnes, - 


EPI LO Gr u E. 


By Mr. Meuntford and Mrs. Butler. / 


. "II ye heay me e My Mountford, pray come back, \ 
'D*ze bnow what I've done here 


Moun. es, Mg a Crack. 
Butl. 4 Crach., what's that ? 
Moun. Piſh, leave your bantring [uff. -( mmough. 
.. In ſure yh kno. w what th' word means well 
Butl. Not 1, unleſs "tis theſe that hazt rich heirs 
-- At Covent Garden Church, at Morningpray rs. 
- Moun, Pray'rs Child, 10, 10, yon” true rea cg. 
| " muy pray. | 
- Their Talent's exercis'd another wy; Bn 
-" Ta ſhort, thou. haſt abusd a Generatzon - 
Of female Vipers it a common Station, c 
Burl, 7hat &, 1-have abus'd Sir, half the Nation. 
Nay ſome perhaps that take the:thing to heart. 
I'think.1 was bewitch'd to play the part. 
: Moun. Pray what have you. done more to (htw 
7 _ their follies 
Fhan-1 bave done texpoſe the beeping Cullies ? 


The Satyr in my Part makes equal ſport 
- As th* Poet thinks, - 


Bucl. Ay, th' Devil take him for t 

+ When ont Dutch Lover in a beeping way 
. One month 3 better thay a twelvemanths play, 
'Moun.” £5 it ſo faith? 
"Burl, Tes3.45 Lmake 'em pay.. 1 
\ © —-  Moun. Well, here art other things to-make amends, 
a _ Mirtllla's part muſt get bim Female ſriends. 

 Arrampant Wife is well expos'd to vit, .. 

' And not ill drawn, & ſneaking Cuckold too 
2 I can't imagine mhete that Satyr hooks, 
Tcan find no ſuch Curkold here by s looks 5 


= 
th 


ads. 


--Butl. Made ſo here, only. by 4 Pit" 


. - To beg exciſt for th” Entertainment here: 


Rich Goldſmiths, Mercers, Taylors, Browithy 
Baktrs, 
Butk. And what dre theſe [Pointing to the Pie, 
Mouth. Oh theſe are Cuckola m;hers, + | A 
Who oer-that Trabe ſtill bear prebeminenths, \ 
For. you muſt know there's as much auffertncs 
Between the Horner and the ben-peckid Dru 


As 3s between a Tipſtafſe and a Tudgt- 


Burl, We. theſe abuſive Feſts will never My 
:The Angzencetbates 'tmn-; 3 -S 


Moab. That's 4 ſ6z1 they're me 


But]; 'Dſlife” tis rough to cry the Playboiſe down,” 


Lee's part axd mix? abuſts balf the Towne 
Moun. ' Good Saty'”'s no abuſt. 


'Butl. Not where the la(h is felt ? 


Faith Monford thou'rt 4 FOX COers 
Moun. You're a Filt. 


33 = 


4 


Send bin his part, It! nevirat an , "OM 
{ Throws away the partyand' Ex3t;. 


Mountford ta the Audience. 


This 3s a Frick , and done, or 1 m 4 Chouſe,.. 


To.get a-&'tater. penſeon from the Houſe 3 
I therefore, on the Aithor”s part appear 


And now 1frommy Wife ſome. time con borrow,. 
Zle Jwinge ber. ==» but 1 make her play to 


maorvo ws 


wy 


Mun; Ns - in that upper Row Gagrgth's. 


Y % 
- 


bo 


: a 
—_ 2 as | 
Rr”, ' 
a - on 


þ 
i 


"#& | : - 
: F o : 
- F « 7 5 be# 
, - 
: No 
FE I FS 


